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RUPTURE. 

Salt  Lake  City,  August  5th,  1896. 

To  Wkom  it  may  Concern: 

This  is  to  certify,  that  I,  Joseph  Warburton, 
being  a  sufferer  for  more  than  30  years  with 
hernia,  after  using  several  different  kinds  of 
trusses  I  only  received  temporary  relief.  About 
eight  years  ago  I  underwent  an  operation,  the 
doctor  using  the  knife,  I  only  recieved  relief  for 
the  time  being.  On  June  20th  1  went  to  the 
Fidelity  Rupture  Cure  Co.  and  had  their  truss 
fitted  to  me  and  received  my  first  treatment.  I 
wore  the  truss  night  and  day  for  five  weeks  arid 
took  six  treatments.  On  July  25th  I  was  discharg- 
ed as  cured  and  received  my  Certificate  of  Cure 
which    is   a    guarantee  for    future    exigencies. 

While  receiving  treatment  I  attended  to  my 
business  and  daily  occupation.  I  have  discarded 
my  truss,  wliicn  is  the  first  time  in  30  years,  and 
I  feel  that  I  am  permanently  cured. 

All  desirous  of  asking  any  questions  in  regard 
to  their  method  of  treatment,  please  call  at  No. 
667  South,  Seventh  East  Street,  and  I  will  answer 
all  questions.  Joseph  Warburton, 

Bishop  First  Ward. 
FIDELITY  RUPTURE  CURE  CO., 
Rooms 429-430  Atlas  Block.  Salt  Lake  City,Utah. 
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OIL 


KEEP  IT  HflpY 


THE  GREAT  HEfllilNG  BflLSfl|VI. 


Mothers  will  find  Johnson's  Black  Oil 
the  best  in  the  world  for 

TBupns  and  Sealds,  Cuts, 
BiTuiscs  and  Sores. 

Taken  Internally  for  Gravel  and  Urinary 
Disorders.    Uselul  for 

Barb  Wipe  iVounds    ^    jt 

and  other  accidents  to  horse,  dog 
or  any  animal 

Sold  at  all  stores.    Genuine  only  when  bearing  the 
■Ignatijre  of 


OPINIONS  OF  OUR  LEADING  MEN. 

President  Angus  U.  Cannon  says  of  tbe  Keele; 
Treatment. 

"I  thought  it  impossible  for  one  man 
to  do  what  Dr.  Keeley  has  done  scien- 
tifically in  counteracting  the  terrible 
evils  of  intemperance.  His  treatment 
strengthens  men  physically,  mentally 
and  morally.  Under  these  circum- 
stances they  are  given  another  oppor- 
tunity to  become  men  amongst  men. 
Is  there  a  man  who  loves  his  fellow 
beings  that  can  fail  to  say:  I  view  Dr. 
Keeley  as  engaged  in  a  most  commend- 
able work?  I  trust  his  good  work  'may 
continue."    ANGUS  M.  CANNON,' 

President  Salt  Lake  Stake. 


Call  at  tne  Keeley  instiiute,  1K6  \V.  Second  North 
or  address  Lock  Box  480,  Salt  Lake,  for  full  informa- 
tion and  literature.  All  inquiries  are  strictly  con- 
fidential. 


F»ROF^E3SIOINALS. 


H.  S.  GODDARD,  (Baritone). 
Pupil  of  GEO.  SWEET.  New  York. 

Voice  Culture  and  Artistic   Singfing. 

For  Terms,  etc.,  addresi  312-13  Gonstltntion  Building, 
Sam  Lakb  citt 


GHflS.  M.  GANNON, 

D©NTIST. 
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All  who  are  interested  in  furtherinf?  the  sale 
of  Hon.  W.  J.  Bryan's  new  book  should  correspond 
Immediately  with  the 
publishers.     The  work 
wiil  contain  .  .  . 

iH  ICCODHT  OF  Hlf 
CAMPAIGN  TODR. 
HIS  BIOGRAPff?, 
WRITTEN  BT  HIS  Wm 
HIS  MOST  IMPORTAIIT 


THli  RBSDITS  OF  TSB 
CAMPAIGN  OF  1896. 
A  REVIEW  OF  THl 
POLITICAL  SITDATION. 
•••AGENTS  WANTED ••• 

Mr.  Bryan  baa  an- 
nounced his  Intention  of  devotinf?  one-half  of  all 
royalties  to  fnrt.herinp  the  cause  of  bimetallism. 


There  are  already  indications  of  an  enormous  sal 

Address  W.  B.  CONKCY  COMPANY,  Publishers 
B  34I-3SI  Dearborn  St...CHICAGO 

g    Post-F'aid  to  any  Address     -      1.50. 

B    pof  Sol«  by ■"'  _ 

B  Qeo.Q.Cannon&SonsCo.  | 

D         Send  in  youp  orders  early.         g 
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Late  of  the  Faculty  of  J* 
Ann  Arbor  Conservatory. 

Piano,  Theory  and  Organ. 


Stodio  in  Gonstitation  Building. 


Director  of  Choral  Society  and 
Instructor  of  Music  in  L.  D.  S.  College 


L.  nOODY 

RECENTLY    OF    NEW    YORK 

t  Expert  Optician, 

Ulassesfltted  for  all  errors 
'  ot  refraction.  Glasses  for 
Astigmatism  a  specialty. 
Difficult  cases  InTlted. 
Tests  and  adylce  free. 
t^oom  422,  Constitution  Building. 


BURN 

Castle  Gate  and 

Winter  Quarters 
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"The   Best   in    the    "fll&pket" 
MINED  IN  UTAHI" 


F.V.GOflLGOMrNy 

D.  J.  SHARP,  flgent 

U  SO.  ill  SI.        lEPliE 


M  GHR1ST0PHER80N,  Mhnrger. 
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GROWERS  AND  INPORTERS  OF     .     . 
.     .     .     CHOICE  NDRSERY  STOCK. 

Utah  Commercial  and  Savings  Bank. 
Statt  Kottd  betwean  11th  and  12th  South,       -     Salt  Lake  City. 

WlHord  Woodruff,  Prs't.    Geo.  M.  Cannon,  Cashier, 

Zion's  Savings  Bank 

AND  TRUST  GO^flfiy, 

flo.  1,  3  &  S  Bast  Temple  St.,  Salt  Iiake  City 

ReoelTee  deposits  in  any  sum;  pays  5  per  cent.  In- 
terest ;  compounds  quarterly. 

We  answer  with  pleasure  any  inquiry  you  may 
make  for  information  eljther  by  letter  or  person. 


Dp.J.B.Keysor 

DENTAL  PARLORS. 

240  Main  St.,  First  Door  North 
Of  Walker  House. 


DENTISTRY 


UP  TO 
-»-DATE 


Good  Set  of  Teeth 1 8.00 

Best  Set,  No  Better  Made 10.00 

Amalgam  or  Sliver  Fillings 1.00 

Gold  Fillings From    1.00  up. 

Teeth  Cleaned    loo 

Solid  Gold  Crown 6.00 

Come  in  the  momlng  and  wear  your  new  teeth  home 
at  night. 

GOLD  BRIDGE  WORK. 

GOST    PER    TOOTH.  $5.00 

PORCELAIN  CROWNS, 

CANT  BE  TOLD  FROM  NATURAL  TEETH,  $5.00 

CROWN  AND  BRIDGE  WORD  A  SPECIALTY. 

iVe  C/iaHenge  Competition  In  this  Specialty  tithgr  as  to  Prlct  or 
Quality  of  Work  at  any  Price. 


F.  flaerbaeh  &  Bro 

DHY  GOODS,  FflNGY  GOODS,  IHHiIiH^ERY, 
CARPETS,  SHOES,  ETG. 


Establisl;)ed  1864. 


Ope  price  to  /111. 


Joseph   E.  Taylor,  Pioneer   Undertaker   of   Utah. 
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Manufacturer  and  dealer  in  all  kinds  of  Metallic, 
Wood  and  Cloth  CoTsred  Coffins  and  Caskets. 

Full  line  ef  Coffin  Furnishings  kept  constantly  on 
and. 
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Telephone  and  telegraph  orders  promptly  filled. 
Open  Day  and  Night. 

Factory  and  Warerooms  No.  268  B.  Ut  South,  one 
aad  a  half  bloekg  east  of  Theatre. 


Grass  Green  Goal  Go. 

Salt  Xafte  Ctt^,  "Cltab. 

WiLFORD  Woodruff,       James  Jack, 
George  Q.  Cannon,         Frank  J.  Cannon, 
Joseph  F.  Smith,  N.  W.  Clayton. 

THH  pHmous 

Grass  Creek  Coal 


SOUD   AT 


PUTH  OF  GRASS  GREEK  OUM 

Lump  $2.00.    Stove  $1.25.    Nut  80cts. 

SOliD   BY 

UTKH    COKL.   CO., 

ST^t-T    LKKB    CITV 

Lump  Coal  at  $4.50  per  ton  Delivered, 
Thomas  fl.  Holt, 

Sales  Agent. 

DH.  C.  W.  liUfifl 

VETERINARY  SURGEON. 

Sole  Proprietor  and  Manufacturer 
o(  the  Celebrated 

Nunn's  Black  Oil  Healing  Balsam. 

KeglBtered  In  Office  of  Librarian, 
Washington,  D.  C. 


H.  W.  BROWN 


T.  R.  BLACK 


Salt  Lake  Saddlery  Co. 

HOME  MANUFACTURERS  OF 

HARNESS  and  SADDliERV 

op  Alilt  DHSCI^IPTIOI^S. 


Dealers  io_ 


The  only  Black  Oil  you  can  use  externally  and  In- 
ternally In  Europe  or  America.  Established  in  Utah 
1873.  This  Black  Oil  has  no  equal  for  man  or  beast. 
No  flies  will  come  near  a  wound.  You  can't  use  it 
wrong 

CAUTION— There  is  a  pirate  trying  to  steal  my 
medicine.  He  tells  the  public  it  is  his  own  ( base  lie. ) 
Whenever  you  find  a  similarity,  bottled  for  sale,  ex- 
ternal and  Internal  use,  you  will  then  know  the  thief. 
Our  religion  teaches  us  to  be  honest  towards  each 
other,  saints.  This  pirate  wants  to  reap  what  I  have 
sown.  I  give  you  the  best  healing  medicine  in  the 
world.  It  Is  the  duty  of  all  brethren  to  protect  me 
by  refusing  the  COUNTERFEIT.  They  have  a  right 
to  put  any  Black  Oil  on  the  market,  but  should  leave 
mine  alone.  If  your  dealer  wants  to  give  you  the 
other,  send  to  me.  I  will  send  to  your  address,  car- 
riage paid,  one  bottle  for  50o,  or  one  dozen  for  f5.00. 

Read  card  opposite  what  Dr.  Nunn's  Black  Oil  is 
(food  for.    Be  your  own  horse  and  cattle  doctor. 
Rxternal,  lnt«rnal  for  Human, 

YKliliOW.  BLUB. 


Saddlery,  Hardware,  Leather,  Whips, 
Season  Goods,  Etc. 

THE  ONLY  UP-TO-DATE  FACTORY  AND 

HARNESS  STORE  IN  THE 

STATE. 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL 


17  W.  Second  South  Street. 

Everu  Man  Hi§  Own  Horse 
and  Cattle  Doctor. 

Rtad  what  DR.  NUNN'S  BLACK  Oil  Is  good  lor! 


Horse  Cut  or  Wounded  heals 
with 

Horse  or  Cow  got  Colic  or 
Bloat,  cured  with 

Horse  coughing  with  Dis- 
temper, cured  with    . 

No  Files  on  Wounds  when 
you  use     . 

You  get  a  Veterinary  Book 
Free  when  you  buy     . 

Every  Stockman  should  keep 
handy 


NUNN'S  BLACK  OIL 
NUNN'S  BLACK  OIL 
NUNN'S  BLACK  OIL 
NUNN'S  BLACK  OIL 
NUNN'S  BLACK  OIL 
NUNN'S  BLACK  OIL 
EVERY  STORE  SHOULD  HANDLE 

NUNNS  BLflGK  OIL. 

Call  on  or  write  DR.  NUNN  for  any 
Veterinary  Advice  Free. 

The  only  Blaclc  Oil  that  took  a  prize 
at  the  Fair  was  NUNN'S  BLACK  OIL. 

FIFTY  CENTS  A  BOTTLE. 

nODRBSS  OROBRS 

DR.  G.  W.  HOHH,Vetepinapy  Sargeon 

SKL.X  L.KK».dTV.  UTKH. 


SflVEIttONEY!  GETTflEB&§T! 


YOU  CAN  DO  THIS  BY  BUYING  A 


iAiHI 


SeiAZING 
7VYACHIN 


Sold    chieaper    (quality    consid- 
ered)   and    on    easier    terms    than  j 
any   other.      Do    not  be   persuaded 
to  buy  a  sewing  machine  till  you 


L.  E.  Hall, 

29  WEST  FIRST 


j(         SOUTH  ST., 
have  examined  and  tested  a  New 


White. 

Send  to  me   for  prices  ^  terms 
and  a  machine  for  trial. 


SALT  LAKE 
CITY,  UTAH, 


NOW  READY 

#  GHILDREN'S  # 

saNDAY  SGHeei  hymn  book. 


TEN  CENTS    EACH  POST 
PAID  TO  ANY  ADDRESS  ^ 


^EO.  Q   0ANNON  &  3^^^  G^ 


24  E.  So.  Temple  St.,  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 
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THE  PIONEERS  AND   OTHERS. 


What  they  Did  and  How  They  Did  It. 

INTRODUCTORY. 

In  his  excellent  work  on  the  origin, 
meaning  and  orthography  of  words,  Mr. 
Noah  Webster  defines  "Pioneer"  as 
follows:  "One  who  marches  with  or  be- 
fore an  army  to  repair  the  road,  or  clear 
It  of  obstructions,  etc.  One  who  goes 
before  to  remove  obstructions  or  pre- 
pare the  way  for  another;  hence  a 
backwoodsman,  a  first  settler."  These 
definitions,  while  in  some  sense  befit- 
ting the  subject  presently  under  discus- 
sion, do  not  entirely  fill  the  bill,  so  to 
speak.  They  leave  the  minds  of  those 
who  were  of  or  with  the  Utah  Pioneers 
in  an  unsatisfied  condition,  as  though 
but  a  portion  of  an  interesting  story 
had  been  told  and  it  the  least  interest- 
ing portion.  It  is  partly  with  the  de- 
sire that  the  word,  so  far  as  it  relates 
to  the  first  settlement  of  Utah  and  the 
early  stages  of  its  development,  may  be 
made  more  nearly  full-orbed  that  these 
wundering  lines  are  inscribed.  In  all 
that  follows  there  will  be  a  continuous 
effort  to  deal  with  the  subject  in  as 
lively  and  entertaining  a  manner  as  ])os- 
siblc  Commonplace  things  will  be  left 
where  they  belong,  among  the  unmen- 
tioned    events  of    history:   circumstances 


not  of  great  moment  but  still  possessing 
some  degree  of  interest,  if  not  sufficiently 
familiar  to  all  readers,  or  being  so 
familiar  are  susceptible  of  a  new  front- 
age, will  receive  consideration;  and 
throughout  the  purpose  will  be  to  give 
such  a  sketch  of  the  work  of  our  Pion- 
eers and  incidentally  of  the  Pioneers 
themselves  and  those  who  prior  to  rail- 
road times  followed  them  as  will  be 
reasonably  complete  without  reiteration, 
correct  but  not  prosy,  airy  but  not  ir- 
reverent, and  novel  without  resorting  to 
fiction.  It  will,  in  short,  if  present 
purposes  fail  not,  be  a  truthful  but  not 
a  tedious  recital  of  the  splendid  achieve- 
ments accomplished  under  desperate 
circumstances  by  the  men  and  women 
who  first  broke  down  the  barriers  of  the 
frontier  West  and  planted  the  standard 
of  civilization  in  the  midst  of  barbaric 
dreariness  upon  the  nigged  and  roadless 
dome  of  the  American  continent,  as  well 
as  some  of  the  things  done  by  those 
who  followed  — events  which  we  are 
making  great  prijiarations  to  com- 
mcmorate  in  a  manner  comiiR-nsurate 
with  tlu'ii  importance.  No  time  lOiiM 
be  more  fitting  for  such  a  recital,  nor, 
let  us  believe,  no  people  more  willing  to 
read  it  than  those  who  reside  in  the 
commonwealth  carved  out  of  nature's 
then  most  unpropitious  and  unsmiling 
fields,  together  with  their  frieiuls  here 
or  at  a  distance. 
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THE  JUVENILE   INSTRUCTOR. 


I. — THE  EXODUS  AND  THE  GENESIS. 

The  start  from  the  Missouri  river  into 
tlie  wilds  of  the  West  was  made  by 
Heber  C.  Kimball  and  a  suitable  party 
on  April  5,  1S47.  The  sound  of  his 
voice  ordering  the  team  to  advance  was 
the  "open  sesame"  which  cleft  the  for- 
bidding walls  between  the  outposts  of 
civilization  on  the  East  and  the  golden 
shores  of  the  Pacific,  the  land  of  the 
setting  sun.  What  followed  at  that  time 
and  shortly  after  is  too  voluminous  a 
subject  to  be  discussed  here,  besides 
being  reasonably  well  known.  Those 
who  desire  information  on  this  intensely 
interesting  matter — for  it  is  so  even  to 
those  who  have  heard  or  read  it  be- 
fore— are  respectfully  referred  to  the 
exhaustive  and  able  work  of  Bishop  O. 
F.  Whitney,  the  "History  of  Utah."  I 
throw  in  these  lines  (without  extra 
charge)  because  everything  should  have 
a  beginning  somewheie  near  its  com- 
mencement. It  is  rather  of  the  people 
and  times  following  the  commencement 
that  these  chapters  are  supposed  to  deal. 

The  first  assault  upon  stubborn  and 
unwilling  Nature's  breastworks  was  on 
the  day  the  vanguard  of  the  Pioneers 
arrived,  July  23,  1847.*  They  were  a 
pretty  tired  lot,,  as  may  well  be  imagined; 
the  trip  across  the  plains  was  a  decidedly- 
wearisome  performance  some  fourteen 
years  later,  when  the  writer  as  a  small 
boy  made  it,  and  things  had  been  greatly 
improved  along  all  the  lines;  but  in  18-t7, 
with  everything  in  the  shap^  of  natural 
and  incidental  difficulties  to  be  contended 
with,    the  wear   and   tear  of    such  a   pro- 


tracted performance  can  neither  be  im- 
agined nor  described,  particularly  by 
those  who  were  not  in  it.  Nevertheless, 
the  stern  realization  was  upon  the  band 
that  their  labors  were  not  ended  if  their 
journey  was,  and  that  the  price  of  ex- 
emption from  starvation  and  other  un- 
pleasant   things    was    work— immediate, 


*  The  Twenty-fourth  is  the  "day  we  celebrate"  not- 
withstanding the  circumstances  above  detailed.  The 
cause  of  this  was  that  President  Young  had  been  de- 
tained through  sickness  and  failed  to  arrive  with  the 
advance  column.  He  came  in  the  day  following,  and 
the  date  of  his  advent,  as  the  leader  of  the  people,  was 
by  unanimous  approval  adopted  as  the  natal  day  of  the 
commonwealth. 


PBESIIIKNT    KKUillA.M    loLM... 

From  a  photograph  taken  Dee.  12th,  1850. 

continuous,  systematic,  intelligent,  hard, 
hard  work— and  at  it  they  went.  With- 
out stopping  long  enough  to  moisten  his 
hands  after  the  manner  peculiar  to  men 
undar  such  circumstances,  one  of  the 
pilgrims,  George  W.  Brown,  pulled  out 
a  plow  from  its  snug  retreat  in  the 
wagon    bed    and  then    and   there,  having 
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hitched  his  cattle  to  the  implement, 
exposed  to  the  light  of  day  for  the  first 
time  since  the  creation  the  soil  which 
had  all  along  serenely  reposed  beueEth 
the  sod — a  soil  which  thea  was  not  fruit- 
ful of  hope  for  those  who  looked  upon 
it,  but  yet  containing  within  itself  the 
germs  from  which  have  sprung  the  sub- 
stance and  the  inspiration  through  whost 
agencies  an  empire  has  been  builded  and 
a  civilization  moulded  as  perfect  as  any 
that  ever  "on  its  luminous  wings  soared 
phcenix-like  to  Jove."  The  assault  con- 
tinued and  became  general,  until  there 
had  been  an  upturning  which  in  itself 
was  an  augur)'  of  victory.  Then  from 
the  depleted  and  well-nigh  exhausted 
stores  were  brought  forth  the  only  re- 
maining potatoes:  we  may  readily  com- 
prehend that  the  eyes  were  neatly 
taken  out,  so  as  not  to  leave  any  part  of 
the  sprout  and  yet  take  no  more  of  the 
potato  than  was  actually  necessary,  and 
the  planting  took  place.  The  beginning 
had  begun,  and  with  the  consciousness 
that  it  was  well  done  and  the  faith  that 
as  a  result  thereof  nature's  frowns  would 
be  dispelled  and  her  countenance 
wreathed  in  smiles  in  God's  own  good 
time,  the  Pioneers  contemplated  the 
situation  with  a  complacency  which 
those  whose  lives  are  devoted  entirely  to 
money-making  and  pleasure  can  never 
know. 

There  was  no  mining  in  Utah  to  be- 
gin with,  nor  for  several  years  later.  At 
such  a  time  and  under  such  circum- 
stances, the  people  had  about  as  much 
use  for  mines  as  a  jack  rabbit  has  for 
a  toothbrush.  An  object  lesson  on  the 
subject  of  practical  finance  was  afforded 
in  this  situation.  It  illustrated  how 
poor  a  man  may  be  even  though  pos- 
sessed of  Miillions  of  thcj'.e  tokens  which 
the  world  calls  dollars,  if  he  can  obtain 
nothing  to  eat  or  make  himself  comfort- 


able therewith;  it  sho%ved  that  real 
wealth  consists  in  the  possession  of 
those  things  which  enable  one  to  ward  off 
the  elements,  to  satisfy  the  natural  appe- 
tites, and  finally  to  add  to  the  pleasures 
and  happiness  of  life  by  having  on  hand 
or  being  in  control  of  some  of  the  means 
by  which  the  tastes  can  be  gratihed.  If 
the  Pioneers  had  been  surrounded  on  all 
sides  by  eminences  from  which  gold 
glittered  and  diamonds  sparkled  in  the 
broad  daylight,  they  would  at  that  time 
have  been  none  the  wealthier,  none  the 
more  advanced.  These  would,  though 
so  abundant  and  accessible  that  they 
might  have  been  picked  up  by  the  bag- 
ful, have  done  the  people  no  good  at 
all,  and  they  knew  it.  They  wanted 
real  values,  those  agencies  in  nature 
that  replace  the  things  lost  and  make 
good  the  surely  recurring  drafts  upon 
the  system — in  other  words,  something 
to  eat.  A  hungry  person  does  not  look 
beyond  his  hunger,  and  it  is  the  first 
thing  that  must  be  satisfied,  other  things 
receiving  attention  subsequently.  Some 
people  find  this  out  without  going 
through  the  experience;  others  have 
never  thought  of  it  at  all,  and  it  would 
be  &s  gratifying  to  me  as  any  ordinary 
thing  can  be  to  see  the  expression  on 
the  faces  of  some  of  these  when  they 
read  the  foregoing  lines  and  realize  be- 
cause of  the  authorship  thereof  that  dis- 
belief therein  is  forestalled!  Jesting 
apart,  there  is  much  food  for  thought  in 
the  little  attempt  at  moralizing  previously 
herein  occurring.  The  wealthiest  per- 
son on  earth  is  the  one  that  has  no  use 
for  money  (except  to  pay  taxes),  because 
he  has  everything  else  lie  needs.  To 
avert  misapprtluiision  1  will  here  say 
that  I  do  not  speak  from  jiersonal  exper- 
ience, but  nurely  from  observation.  It 
has  been  charged,  and  the  charge  reiter- 
ated,    with     all      the     variations,     dips, 
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spurs  and  angles  interwovi^n  that  the 
subject  acimittiil  of  or  the  inventive 
farulty  o(  man  could  devise,  tliat  Brig- 
ham  Y'oiing  was  opposed  to  the  mining 
industry.  This  is  wholly  untrue;  he  was 
opposed  to  no  indue-.trics  whatever.  He 
was  in  himself  a  patron  and  exemplar  of 
earnest,  honest,  unceasing  effort  along 
all  the  lines  of  life  that  contribute  to 
the  upbuilding  and  progress  of  our  race, 
and  conspicuous  among  these  is  the  bus- 
iness of  extracting  the  precious  metals 
from  the  caves  and  fissures  of  this  old 
earth,  whose  exterior  we  inhabit  but 
cannot  live  upon  exclusively.  He  was 
against  mining  at  a  time  when  metals 
were  not  a,  o  Et  least  not  the,  prime 
necessity  of  the  times;  realizing  that  the 
actual  wants  of  the  people  must  first  re 
ceii'e  consideration,  he  gave  it  accordingly 
and  with  the  intuitions  of  the  true 
statesman  as  his  guide,  he  pursued  a 
similar  policy  until  the  community  was 
safely  and  firmly  planted  upon  an  agri- 
cultural basis — the  only  one  on  whicli 
the  social  fabric  can  rest  and  be  secure 
in  its  life,  happiness  and  fortune.  He 
encountered  much  adverse  criticism  be- 
cause of  his  course  in  holding  back  as 
long  as  possible  the  mania  which  invari- 
ably seizes  upon  the  human  family  when 
mines  of  the  precious  metals  are  opened 
in  their  neighborhood  or  not  too  far 
away;  but  look  at  the  happy  sequel  1  If  at 
times  Brigham  Young  seemed  to  be 
dictatorial  in  his  manner,  it  still  re- 
mains that  he  vvas  amply  justified  in 
it,  because  the  human  animal  is  the 
hardest  to  control  of  all  the  species  in 
the  kingdom;  moral  suasion  and  good 
example  amount  to  nothing  more  than  a 
rush  in  the  path  of  a  raging  torrent 
when  once  the  mind  is  possessed  of  the 
belief  that  wealth  can  be  acquired  more 
rapidly  and  easily  than  b)-  patient  plod- 
ding and  meritorious    enterprise.      Brig- 


ham  knew  this,  and  his  remedies  were 
always  adequate  to  the  disease.  Had 
he  been  less  vigorous  and  vigilant  than 
he  vvas,  liad  his  splendid  discipline  been 
relaxed  ever  so  little  during  some  of  the 
trying  times,  we  would  now  probably 
be  importing  a  large  proportion  of  the 
necessaries  of  life  instead  of  raising 
among    ourselves    rnough    and   to  spare. 


IlEllKR   I  .    KIMBALL. 

The  writer  had  the  honor  of  a  personal 
acquaintance  with  this  greatest  of  mod- 
ern colonizers,  and  was  always  im- 
pressed with  the  man's  ever-apparent 
superiority;  the  giant's  strength  of 
which  he  was  possessed  was  never 
used  like  a  giant  unless  the  occasion 
arose      that     made      it     necessarv.       At 
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such  times,  the  man  was  equal  to  the 
emergency.  He  was  a  statesman  of 
the  practical  school,  a  school  which  the 
other  kind  would  do  well  to  emulate 
once  in  a  while.  ^.  A.  Kenner. 

[TO   BE     CONTINOED.l 


HISTORICAL  ENGLAND. 


Maidstone    and  the   Medway    Valley     Kent. 
No.  V. 

(CONTINUED   FROM    FACE    174.) 

Dlrin'g  the  reign  of  Richard  II,  1381, 
Wat  Tyler  and  his  mob  entered  the 
town,  broke  into  the  archbishop's  park 
and  killed  the  cattle;  they  also  paid  the 
Palace  a  visit,  and  finally  broke  open 
the  prison  doors  and  liberated  the 
prisoners  whom  they  compelled  to  follow 
them;  among  those  liberated  was  one 
John  Ball,  a  priest  whom  historians 
claim  was  crazy.  He  subsequently  be- 
came one  of  the  leading  spirits  of  the 
rebellion  and  took  for  his  motto  that 
now  famous  query: 

When  Adam  delved  and  Eve  span, 
Who  was  then  the  gentleman?" 

Alter  doing  considerable  damage  they 
left  the  town,  a  good  many  of  them 
never  to  return.  They  were  next  heard 
of  at  Blackheath  where  they  assembled 
100,000  strong  and  marched  r.pon  Lon- 
don, where  for  a  few  days  they  had 
things  all  their  own  way,  killing,  pillag- 
ing and  burning  on  all  sides. 

Even  in  those  days  the  lawyers 
seemed  to  Ihj  regarded  as  the  enemies 
of  mankind  in  general,  for  Wat  Tyler's 
mob  promptly  beheaded  everyone  they 
found  and  seemed  to  be  particularly 
furious  against  Lombards  (money  lend- 
ers) and  Flemings,  and  those  who  could 
not  pronounce  the  words  "bread  and 
cheese"  with  a  proper  linglish  accent. 
These  were  pronounced  foreigners  and 
promptly  dispatched  on  the  spot. 


The  history  of  the  rebellion  furnishes 
a  very  interesting  subject  which  pro- 
perly belongii  to  London  rather  than  to 
Maidstone.  Suffice  it  to  say  Wat  Tyler 
was  killed  and  the  rebellion  squashed 
through  the  bravery  of  the  boy  king, 
who  on  the  fall  of  their  leader  promptly 
rode  at  the  head  of  the  mob  shouting, 
"Follow  me;  I  will  be  your  leader!" 
He  subsequently  granted  the  mob  tl^eir 
request.  This  rebellion  started  as  most 
important  movements  do,  in  a  trivial 
affair.  A  poll  tax  of  one  shilling  (in 
those  days  a  large  sum)  a  head  was 
levied  on  all  persons  of  either  sex  over 
the  age  of  fifteen.  One  of  the  persons 
employed  to  collect  this  tax  having  in- 
sulted Wat  Hilliard's  daughter,  Wat 
climbed  from  the  roof  on  which  he  was 
working  and  killed  the  collector  with 
his  hammer;  and  from  this  affair  the 
rebellion    originated. 

Maidstone  in  the  sixteenth  century 
furnished  its  share  of  martyrs.  In  fact, 
there  is  hardly  a  town  of  any  size  in 
England  that  didn't  in  those  terrible 
days  during  the  reign  of  Bloody  Mary 
as  she  is  called;  hundreds  were  burned 
at  the  stake  because  of  their  religious 
opinions  and  non-conformity  with  the 
ritual  of  the  Catholic  Church,  which 
caused  men  and  women  to  be  tortured  in 
every  conceivable  way,  and  finally  when 
they  could  not  be  compelled  to  resign 
their  opinions,  these  saintlv'?  inquisi- 
tors, judges,  and  priests,  condemned 
their  long  suffering  victims  to  death, 
and  which  according  to  the  mode  of 
sentence  in  those  days  should  hv  per- 
formed "without  the  shedding  of  blood;" 
consei|U('ntly  the  inajority  of  \ictiMis 
were  tied  to  a  stake  and  piililieiv  Iniined 
before  a  huge  crowd  in  tlie  niaikct 
place,  amidst  the  solemn  ciiaiuings  of 
tlie  popish  priests.  In  a  fiw  cases 
martyrs    weic     boiU'd     alive     in     oil,  or 
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roasted  on  a  huge  iron  gridiron,  one  of 
which  is  to  be  seen  at  Biif,'hton  at  this 
time. 

John  l)ciil)-  of  Maidstone  was  burned 
at  Uxbridge  on  the  Sth  of  August.  15.")5. 
When  he  was  ciiained  to  the  stake  and 
the  flames  were  burning  around  him,  he 
began  to  sing  a  psahii.  Then  Dr. 
Story,  who  was  in  charge  presumably  to 
look  after  his  spiritual    wellfare    ordered 


same  year  Wm.  Mynge  died  in  Maid- 
stone Jail  presumably  from  torture,  hav- 
ing been  confined  there  on  account  of 
his  religious  opinions.  Two  years  later 
on  |une  11th,  two  men  and  five  women 
including  a  poor  blind  spinster  named 
I  Elizabeth  Lewis,  commonlj'  called 
j  "Blind  Bess"  were  burned  at  the  stake 
in  Fair  Meadow,  where  the  Maidstone 
Cattle  Market  is  now  situated. 


one  of  the  attendants  to  throw  a  faggot 
at  him  to  stop  his  noise,  which  the  man 
did,  hitting  him  in  the  face,  so  that  he 
left  off  singing  to  put  up  his  hands  to 
his  bleeding  face,  whereupon  Dr.  Story 
with  much  gusto  scoffingly  remarked  to 
him  who  had  thrown  the  faggot,  "Thou 
hast  spoiled  a  good  old  song."  Then 
John  Deuly  stretched  forth  his  hands 
and  sang  again  until  finally  overpowered 
and     consumed  bv     the  flames.      In    the 


They  were  all  chained  to  one  stake 
and  the  faggots  piled  around  them  by  a 
bailiff  named  Dunk.  Dunk  said  as  he 
was  setting  on  fire  the  wood  around  her, 
"Good  Joan  forgive  me  thy  death;"  lad- 
ing her  hand  on  his  shoulder,  she  re- 
plied, "Ah,  Dunk,  repent,  repent,  for 
though  I  forgive  you,  God's  wrath  is 
never  forgotten. "  She  then  turned  to 
the  huge  crowd  and  said,  "What  is  that 
I     hear?"     On    being     told  it     was     the 
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clock  striking,  she  exclaimed:  "Thanks 
be  to  the  Lord  by  eleven  we  shall  be 
with  our  God. " 

For  many  such  acts  of  cruelty  as  the 
above,  did  Queen  Mary  gain  her  title  of 
Blood>  Mary,  that  will  be  carried  down 
to  all  aijes.  Mary  seemed  bent  on  re- 
storing the  Romanish  Church  in  Eng- 
land despite  the  fact  that  her  father 
Henry  ttie  \'III  had  succeeded  in  cut- 
ting England  adrift  from  the  iron  rule 
of  the  Pope  Adrian  VI.  Her  subjects 
who  had  during  her  sire's  reign  tasted 
somewhat  of  the  sweets  of  religious 
freedom,  upon  hearing  of  her  con- 
templated union  with  King  Philip  of 
Spain,  who  was  a  fanatical,  cruel  and 
ardent  papist,  rose  in  rebellion  headed 
by  Sir  Thomas  Wyatt  of  AUington 
Castle  situated  on  the  banks  of  the 
INIedway  about  a  mile  out  of  Maidstone 
on  the  morning  of  January  25th,  1554. 
Wyatt  accompanied  by  Sir  Henry  Isley 
entered  Maidstone  and  took  up  his 
stand  in  the  middle  of  High  Street  on 
the  site  of  the  accompanying  illustra- 
tion, and  there  announced  his  intention 
of  opposing  the  marriage,  which  he  de- 
clared would  bring  England  under  the 
yoke  of  Spain,  and  that  they  would  be- 
come slaves,  and  have  to  undergo  the 
torment  of  the  terrible  inquisition.  He 
called  on  all  true  born  Englishmen  to 
join  his  standard  and  then  proceed  to 
London,  picking  up  recruits  en  route. 
Mary  on  hearing  of  this  step  promptly 
hastened  to  the  Guildhall,  where  she 
professed  that  she  loved  England  as  a 
mother  loves  her  child,  and  that  she 
would  not  engage  in  this  marriage  if  it 
were  contrary  to  the  wishes  of  her  sub- 
jects. This  had  such  an  effect  that 
London  closed  its  gates  against  Wyatt, 
who  finding  that  his  forces  were  desert- 
ing him  generously  surrendered  to  save 
bloodshed,   and  was  soon  after   beheadetl 


as  a  traitor  on  Tower  Hill,  four  hundred 
of  his  followers  sharing  a  similar  fate. 
Another  four  hundred  were  conducted 
to  the  queen  with  ropes  round  their 
necks,  and  failing  on  their  knees  re- 
ceived pardon.  Maidstone  on  this  oc- 
casion was  deprived  of  its  charter  in 
consideration  of  the  part  the  inhabitants 
took  in  the  rebellion,  and  the  estates  of 
the  leaders  participating  in  the  move- 
ment were  forfeited  to  the  crown. 

To  enumerate  all  the  various  historical 
and  stirring  scenes  that  have  taken 
place  in  and  around  Maidstone  would 
be  an  undertaking  beyond  my  feeble 
powers,  but  probably  the  most  memor- 
able day  in  the  history  of  Kent's  county 
town  was  June  1st,  1648,  when  general 
Fairfax  and  his  hardy  old  roundhead 
followers  (some  of  whom  perhaps  sub- 
sequently came  over  in  the  Mayflower 
in  search  of  more  congenial  climes 
where  they  could  worship  God  in  a  way 
that  seemed  to  them  best)  stormed  the 
town  and  after  a  hard  fight  with  the 
Royalists  beat  them  into  All  Saints 
Churchyard  where  at  midnight  they  sur- 
rendered, having  lost  300  of  their  num- 
ber together  with  the  capture  of  their 
leaders  and  1.300  men.  Those  gallant 
old  roundheads  (so  nicknamed  by  the 
royalists  because  they  wore  their  hair 
cropped  short  i  fought  for  six  hours, 
hercely  contesting  every  foot  of  the  wa)', 
for  three  miles  led  on  by  their  intnpid 
General  Fairfax  who  never  shirked  all 
through  that  campaign  where  duty 
called.  He  led  his  men  in  battle  into 
which  they  would  plunge  like  demons, 
was  full  of  romance,  and  has  been  tlie 
subject  for  the  pens  of  notid  poets  and 
singing  psalms  and  wickiing  their  swords 
with  telling  effect.  Despite  the  sad 
ti  rmination  of  tin-  wnr  ot  the  common- 
wealtli,  authors  of  romance  have  built 
around  liie  followers  of  Charles  I,  a  halo 
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of  romance,  so  dear  to  old  and  young 
alike.  It  (ell  to  the  lot  of  a  Maidstone 
man,  Andnw  Brouf,'hton  to  read  "that 
tremLndous  sentence,  that  shook  ever)- 
despotic  throne  in  ICurope"  while  acting 
in  the  capacity  of  clerk  of  the  court 
which  sentenced  the  unhappy  monarch 
to  be  beheaded.  The  only  grudge  that 
one    can     bear    against    these    stern    re- 


As  a  town  it  is  inclined  to  be  dirty 
and  sleepy  and  like  most  English 
countr)-  towns  non-progressive,  with  very 
little  outside  of  its  iiicluresqueness  and 
historical  associations  to  interest  the 
wandering  traveler.  Several  of  the 
shops  bear  above  their  sign  the  legend 
"established  over  a  century."  Although 
situated  only  thirty  miles  from    London, 


ligious  fanatics  (the  roundheads)  is  the 
fact  that  in  their  religious  zeal  they  set 
about  destroying  everything  that  smacked 
of  popery,  churches,  cathedrals,  stained 
glass  windows,  statues  of  saints,  etc., 
were  mutilated  and  destroyed  in  a  ruth- 
less manner  from  one  end  of  England 
to  another. 

Of  Maidstone  of  today,  very  little  can 
be  said  beyond  what  has  been  remarked 
heretofore  that  it  is  famous  for  its  huge 
breweries. 


man}'  of  these  people  have   never  visited 
the  world's  metropolis. 

Geo  E.    Carpenter. 


A  FALSE  report  does  not  last  long,  and 
the  life  one  leads  is  always  the  best 
apology  of  that  which  one  has  led. 

Every  man  feels  instinctivelj'  that  all 
the  beautiful  sentiments  in  the  world 
weigh  less    than  a  single    lovely   action! 
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OEOROC  O.  CHNNON,  EDITOR. 
SALT   LAKE    CITY,  UTAH,  APRIL  i,    1897. 


EDITORIAL  THOUGHTS. 

EAGERNESS    FOR    MYSTERIES THEOSOPHV. 

■yi^ITH  tlie  increase  of  education  in 
I  j?  I  the  midst  of  I'.ie  Saints,  there  has 
grown  a  spirit  of  inquiry  in  the 
hearts  of  numbers  of  our  )outh  that  is 
sometimes  misdirected.  It  is  true  that 
"all  knowledge  is  of  itself  of  some 
value,"  but  there  are  some  kinds  of 
knowledge  that  cannot  be  found  b)' 
searching.  The  Patriarch  Job  asks, 
"Canst  thou  by  searching  find  out 
God?"  and  we  answer  that  there  are 
things  relating  to  God  and  to  His  laws 
that  are  beyond  human  reach,  and  can 
only  be  obtained  through  divine  revela- 
tion. If  God  has  not  revelled  them, 
then  thev  remain  hidden  from  us  until 
He  does  so.  for  by  our  unaided  human 
vision  we  cannot  penetrate  them. 

The  question  may  be  asked,  and  to 
some  minds  with  seeming  consistency, 
"Why  has  our  Heavenly  Father  not  re- 
vealed all  that  His  covenant  children 
desire  to  know?" 

We  reply.  In  His  mercy  God  with- 
holds many  truths  from  His  mortal 
children  for  the  simple  reason  that  these 
truths  are  beyond  their  comprehension. 
Doubtless,  were  He  to  manifest  these 
things  as  they  are,  men  would  usi-  the 
knowledge  thus  obtained  in  a  disastrous 
manner  or  ffjr  improper  jiurposes. 
Even  if  they  fail(;d  tf)  comprehend  that 
which  was  revealec),  they  wiiuld  be 
likely  to  form  wrong  conceptions  of  the 
Deity,  and  that  doubly-clouded  hearts 
might     become      more      clamorous      for 


"mysteries"  than  before.  In  other 
words  tl-.e  finite  cannot  comprehend  the 
inhnite.  But  as  "children  of  the  light" 
we  have  this  great  consolation,  that  the 
Creator  has  restored  unto  us  every 
power  of  the  Priesthood,  blessed  us 
with  every  ordinance  of  His  Holy  House 
and  bereft  us  of  no  authority,  kev  or 
endowment  necessary  for  our  eternal 
salvation  and  exaltation  in  His  most 
glorious  presence.  This  being  so,  what 
matters  the  rest?  At  best  they  are  cer- 
tainly not  worth  periling  our  immortal 
souls  for,  or  by  contention,  whicli  breeds 
disunion  and  ill  feeling  towards  our  breth- 
ren, and  mental  darkness  and  sometimes 
spiritual   death. 

Most  of  the  disagreements  between 
brethren  on  doctrinal  subjects  arise  from 
one  of  two  causes.  Either  the  dispu- 
tants are  contending  regarding  that 
which  has  alread}-  been  revealed,  but 
with  which  they,  in  their  ignorance  of 
the  fullness  of  God's  word,  are  unac- 
quainted, or  they  are  arguing  with  re- 
gard to  questions  which  no  man  can 
answer  because  the  Lord  has  not 
revealed  them.  The  remedy  for  the 
former  condition  is  an  easy  one.  It  is 
that  we  should  make  ourselves  more 
fully  acquainted  with  God's  written 
word,  a  duty  which  too  many,  called  by 
the  name  of  Saint,  wofuUy  neglect. 
In  the  second  place,  it  is  labor  in  vain; 
it  is  a  condition  in  which  one  man's 
opinion  is  as  good  as  another  man's 
opinion,  and  when  the  discussion  is 
over  and  the  reasons  ail  siibmitteil  the 
dis[)Utants  arc  just  where  the\-  started 
out,  unless,  unfortunately,  hard  feelings 
and  coldness  have  arisen  lietwicn  mem- 
bers of  the  3hurch,  then  their  last  state 
IS  worse  than   the  first. 


As  a  sample  of  some  of  the    questions 
that  are    sometimes    debated   with    more 


210 


THE  JUVENILE   INSTRUCTOR. 


warmth  than  wisdom,  and  which  are 
submittcfl  to  us,  we  have  been  asked 
concerning  tlie  Godhend,  and  whether 
one  personage  that  appeared  in  one  dis- 
pensation appeared  in  another  dispensa- 
tion under  another  name.  We  may  say 
that  the  discussion  of  such  questions  is 
very  unprofitable.  The  adversary  is 
very  busy  trying  to  instill  false  doctrine 
into  the  minds  of  those  who  are  seeking 
after  what  they  call  "mysteries."  In  the 
early  days  of  the  Church,  particularly  in 
the  days  when  it  was  known  that  the 
prophet  Joseph  was  receiving  revela- 
tions concerning  the  endowments,  Satan 
busied  himself  in  sowing  false  ideas  in 
the  minds  of  man\'.  Men  then  talked 
about  certain  personages  appearing  in 
different  dispensations.  This  is  now 
known  as  re-incarnation,  and  is  a  doc- 
trine of  a  system  imported  here  from 
Asia,  called  Theosophy.  It  is  a  false 
doctrine  and  is  opposed  to  the  revela- 
tions of  the  Lord. 

The  Savior  of  the  world  is  the  Lord 
Jesus  Christ.  He  is  not  Adam,  He  had 
no  probation  on  this  earth  till  He  came 
as  the  babe  of  Bethlehem,  as  a  descend- 
ant of  Adam.  Neither  have  any  of  the 
prophets  or  apostles  ever  appeared  in 
any  other  form  or  at  any  other  time  in 
this  probation  but  the  once,  when  the}' 
were  known  to  be  here. 

In  the  study  of  the  "Articles  of 
Faith"  by  our  theological  classes  in  the 
Sunday  Schools  questions  arise  about 
the  Godhead  in  the  very  first  article, 
and  thev  frequenth  give  rise  to  unprofit- 
able talk  and  to  a  misuse  of  valuable 
time. 

A  few  years  ago  Elder  James  E.  Tal- 
mage  had  charge  of  a  Theological  Class 
in  connection  with  the  Church  Uni- 
versity whereat  the  "Articles  of  Faith" 
were  considered.  Each  lesson  was  con- 
sidered and    approved    by     a  committee 


which  had  been  appointed,  and  after- 
wards by  the  First  Presidency  of  the 
Church.  Subsequently  they  were  pub- 
lished- in  the  pages  of  the  Juvenile 
Instructor.  We  draw  attention  to  this 
for  the  reason  that  so  many  questions 
that  give  rise  to  unnecessary  discussion 
in  our  classes  are  there  explained  and 
what  is  there  written  has  the  sanction 
of  the  Church  Authorities.  To  go  be- 
yond what  they  have  approved  will, 
in  all  probability,  bring  us  on  to  debat- 
able ground,  as  many  of  the  points 
omitted  in  these  lessons  are  avoided  for 
that  very  reason.  Therefore  the  wise 
teacher  will  confine  his  class  as  much 
as  possible  within  these  limits,  and  in- 
sist that  the  students  cleave  to  the 
Scriptures  and  prove  their  statements 
thereby,  nor  permit  them  to  put  private 
interpretations  on  passages  from  Holy 
Writ  not  warranted  by  •  the  accepted 
faith  of  the  Church. 


Further,  in  relation  to  the  above  sub- 
ject, the  attention  of  all  our  Sunday 
Schools  and  th;ological  classes  should 
be  called  to  the  instructions  which  have 
been  given  by  the  First  Presidency,  and 
particularly  by  President  Woodruff,  in 
which  the  people  have  been  advised  not 
to  be  delving  too  deeply  into  "mysteries" 
concerning  the  Godhead,  or  into  other 
questions  beyond  that  which  has  been 
revealed  and  concerning  which  there 
may  be  curiosity.  There  is  enough  for 
us  to  ponder  and  act  upon  which  the 
Lord  has  revealed  in  relation  to  our 
duties  as  members  of  the  Church,  with- 
out reaching  after  things  that  are  hid- 
den from  us  for  wise  purposes  in  the 
sight  of  the  Lord. 


SONS  OF  PERDITION  .\ND  THE   RESURRECTION. 

Within  a  week  we  have    received  two 
communications    in    which   the  resurrec- 
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tion  is  alluded  to  and  questions  asked 
respecting  the  resurrection  of  the  sons  of 
perdition.  Both  our  correspondents 
seem  to  think  that  the  sons  of  perdition 
will  not  be  resurrected.  Both  refer  to 
the  Book  of  Doctrine  and  Covenants, 
the  39th  par.  of  Section  7(),  where  the 
Lord  speaks  of  the  sons  of  perdition.  It 
is   said: 

"For  all  the  rest  shall  be  brought 
forth  by  the  resurrection  of  the  dead, 
through  the  triumph  and  the  glory  of 
the  Lamb,  who  was  slain,  who  was  in 
the  bosom  of  the  Father  before  the 
worlds  were  made. " 

.  One  of  our  correspondents  also  quotes 
from  the  35th  verse  of  the  20th  chapter 
of  St.    Luke,  where  it  says: 

"But  they  which  shall  be  accounted 
worthy  to  obtain  that  world,  and  the 
resurrection  from  the  dead,"   etc. 

The  inference  which  is  drawn  from 
these  words  of  Luke  is  that  there  is  a 
certain  class  that  will  not  be  brought 
forth  by  the  resurrection  of  the  dead, 
and  the  same  inference  is  drawn  from  the 
passage  in  the  Doctrine  and    Covenants. 

If  the  paragraphs  preceding  the  3'Jth 
in  section  7(5  of  the  Doctrine  and  Cove- 
nants be  carefully  read,  it  will  be  seen 
that  the  language  refers  to  the  redemp- 
tion of  the  dead.  The  sons  of  perdition 
are  the  only  ones  that  shall  not  be  re- 
deemed, it  says,  in  the  due  time  of  the 
Lord,  after  the  sufferings'  of  His  wrath; 
and  the  sentence  continues,  "For  all 
the  rest  shall  be  brought  forth  by  tin- 
resurrection  of  the  dead.  ' 

Concerning  the  words  of  Luke,  Joseph 
the  Prophet  gave  us  a  version  of  that 
verse  which  throws  light  upon  this 
question.      King  James'   translai  ion  says: 

"But  they  which  shall  be  accounted 
worthy  to  obtain  that  world,  and  the 
resurrection  from  the  dead,"  etc. 


The  prophet  Joseph  said  this  verse 
should  read: 

"But  they  who  shall  be  accounted 
worthy  to  obtain  that  world,  through 
resurrection  from  the  dead,"   etc. 

Our  readers  will  see  that  this  changes 
and  makes  reasonable  and  in  accordance 
willi  other  scriptures,  the  statement  of 
the  Lord  Jesus. 

Now  concerning  the  resurrection, 
theie  can  be  no  doubt  that  every  human 
being  will  be  resurrected,  through  the 
death  and  atonement  of  the  Lcrd  Jesus 
Clirist.  In  the  Juvenile  Instructor  of 
June  15th,  1891,  we  had  occasion  to 
treat  upon  this  same  subject,  and  we 
did  so  with  some  degree  of  fulness, 
making  the  following  quotations: 

From  the  Book  of  Doctrine  and  Cove- 
nantb — Section  29:26,  and  Section  SS:32. 

From  the  Book  of  Mormon — I  Nephi 
15:33-35;  II  Nephi  9:10,22;  Mosiah  IG; 
Alma  7:21;  Alma  11:41-45;  Alma  40:4, 
5,  14,  1,  23,  26;  Helaman  14:15-17;  Mor- 
mon 3.20,22;    Mormon  9:13,14. 

In  these  quotations  the  words  of  the 
Lord  Himself  to  the  Nephites  will  be 
found,  as  well  as  His  words  to  the  Pro- 
phet Joseph;  also  the  words  of  Jacob, 
Abinadi,  Amulek,  Alma,  Samuel  the 
Lamanite,  and  Moroni,  respecting  all 
the  dead  being  resurrected.  All  the 
dead  shall  come  forth  in  the  resurrec- 
tion, and  all  shall  stand  before  the  judg- 
ment seat  of  God,  to  be  judged  accord- 
ing to  their  works,  whether  they  be  good 
or  whether  they  be  evil.  Men's  deeds, 
however  evil,  cannot  prevent  the  resur- 
rection of  th'Mr  bodies. 


MARRIACE   WITH    KCVI'TIANS. 

A  corresjiondent   writes: 

I  lind  in  the  Pearl  of  Great  i'riee 
that  the  l'-g\ptians  arr  thr  desciuidants 
of  Mam  and    are    under    the     curse,  and 


212 


THE  JUVENILE   INSTRUCTOR. 


cannot  obtain  the  Priesthood.  Now, 
we  find  in  the  Hith  chapter  of  Genesis 
that  Abraham  took  Hagar  to  wife,  an 
Egyptian  woman.  Did  Hagar  partake 
of  the  curse  or  did  she  not?" 

While  it  is  true,  as  stated  by  Abraham 
m  his  record,  that  the  Egyptians  as  a 
nation  were  descended  trom  Hani,  it 
does  not  necessarily  follow  that  every 
one  born  in  Egypt  was  of  that  blood  or 
race.  Joseph,  son  of  Jacob  the  ancestor 
of  probably  the  greater  portion  of  the 
Latter-day  Saints,  when  in  Egypt  mar- 
ried Asenath,  daughter  of  Poti-pherah, 
priest  of  On.  It  is  altogeiher  likel}' 
that  Asenath  was  an  Egyptian  by  birth; 
but  we  cannot  believe,  with  the  knowl- 
edge which  we  have  concerning  Joseph, 
as  a  prophet  of  the  Lord  and  a  virtuous 
and  pure  man,  that  he  would  take  a  wife 
from  a  race  which  was  not  entitled  to 
the  Priesthood.  The  blessings  which 
have  been  pronounced  upon  his  seed  are 
of  such  a  nature  as  to  preclude  the 
thought  that  this  woman  was  of  a  race 
not  entitled  to  the  Priesthood.  The 
Lord  says  in  Jeremiah  31,  9,  "I  am  the 
Father  of  Israel,  and  Ephraim  is  my 
first  born." 

On  is  supposed  to  be  the  Heliopolis 
(city  of  the  sun)  of  the  Greeks.  Others 
translate  it  God,  and  if  correct,  the 
statement  intended  is  that  Poti-pherah 
was  a  priest  of  the  true  God. 

It  is  stated  concerning  King  Solomon 
that  he  took  a  daughter  of  Pharaoh, 
king  of  Egypt,  to  wife,  and  it  is  said  in 
connection  with  this,  that  Solomon 
loved  the  Lord,  and  that  the  Lord 
appeared  to   Solomon. 

From  this  it  is  plain  that  his  marriage 
with  this  daughter  of  Pharaoh  was  not 
a  marriage  that  displeased  the  Lord, 
which  it  undoubtedly  would  have  done 
had  she  been  a  descendant  of  Ham. 

Modern  discovery  throws    a  great  deal 


of  light  upon  this  question.  It  is  plain 
now,  from  the  discoveries  that  have 
been  made,  that  at  the  time  of  the 
Exodus  there  were  two  races  inhabiting 
Egypt,  one  the  descendants  of  Ham, 
and  the  other  of  Shem.  The  mummies 
that  are  now  identified  as  belonging  to 
the  kmgly  race  of  that  period  have 
features  of  the  Semitic  type,  and  un- 
doubtedly belonged  to  a   Semitic  race. 

These  were  the  Pharaohs  that  reigned 
in  the  days  of  Moses.  There  had  been, 
no  doubt,  a  change  in  the  reigning 
d3'nasty  after  Abraham,  and  a  Semitic 
race  obtained  possession  of  the  throne. 
The  discovery  of  these  mummies  and 
the  proof  that  they  are  of  the  royal 
family  clears  up  what  would  otherwise 
be  perhaps  in  some  minds  a  difficulty 
concerning  the  marriages  of  the  Israel- 
ites with  the  Egyptians. 

There  can  be  no  doubt  that  however 
inferior  Hagar  may  have  been  to  Sarah, 
the  wife  of  Abraham,  she  was  of  a  race 
that  was  not  accursed  concerning  Priest- 
hood. 


FOUR  MORMON  GIRLS. 


A  Story  of  Twenty  Years  Ago. 

(COXTINL'KL)      FROM     PAGE      179.) 

Two  \ears  had  passed  away.  The 
lovely  mountains  and  vales  of  Utah 
were  clothed  in  brilliant  autumn  tints, 
and  an  Indian  Summer  haze  hung  over 
the  landscape,  softening  the  rugged  out- 
lines and  making  it  seem  an  en- 
chanted land,  when  Douglas  again 
walked  through  the  dear,  familiar  streets 
of  his  native   village. 

He  had  fultilled  an  honorable  mission, 
obtaining  an  experience  gold  could  not 
bu},  and  it  was  with  feelings  of  pro- 
found thankfulness  to  God  that  he  once 
more  greeted  his  beloved  kindred  and 
friends. 
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All  the  members  of  the  family  were 
again  gathered  together  to  meet  him, 
but  though  he  had  been  partiall}'  pre- 
pared for  it  by  the  letters  written  from 
home,  he  was  greatly  shocked  and 
pained  by  the  change  in  the  gentle  face 
and  form  of  his  sister   Agnes. 

Pale  and  emaciated,  her  large  eyes 
brilliant  and  glittering  with  the  fires  of 
fever  which  were  swiftly  burning  her 
life  away,  and  a  bright  crimson  spot  on 
either  cheek,  like  twin  roses  on  a  bed 
of  snow,  she  sat  in  her  mother's  large 
arm  chair,  a  tiny  babe  upon  her  bosom. 
Too  weak  to  rise  to  greet  him,  he  had 
knelt  beside  her  chair,  and  her  trans- 
parent hands  pressed  the  brown  and 
bearded  face,  which  was  dripping  with 
tears  against  her  own. 

Sobs  shook  the  frame  of  the  dear  old 
mother  at  sight  of  her  darling  children 
thus  reunited,  for  she  realized  that  the 
reunion  would  be  short,  and  Jean  quietly 
led  her  away,  while  Brother  Stuart  laid 
his  hand  on  his  son's  shoulder,  as  a 
warning  that  he  must  not  linger  too 
long  lest  the  excitement  prove  too  much 
for  her  feeble  strength. 

And  what  had  wrought  the  awful  change 
in  the  blooming  bride  of  four  years  ago? 

Drink!  That  accursed  demon  which 
yearly  destroys  the  lives  of  thousands, 
had  proved  the  downfall  cf  another 
brilliant  and  promising  man,  and  the 
destroyer  of  another  noble  and  innocent 
woman. 

Drink!  With  its  attenddnt  evils  of 
gambling  idleness  and  bad  company' 
And  she,  who  had  knelt  before  the  altar 
of  high  heaven  and  jilcdged  herself  for 
time  and  eternity  to  one  whom  she  be- 
lieved a  very  king  among  men,  had 
lived  to  see  him  staggering  home,  in 
broad  dayligl]t  irom  one  of  thi-  worst 
dens  of  infamy  which  blot  the  face  of 
this  fair  land. 


Do  you  think  the  picture    overdrawn? 

No,  indeed  it  is  not,  for  it   is  true. 

In  a  frenzy  of  outraged  pride  and 
despair,  and  of  utter  loathing  for  the 
man  who  had  thus  dragged  her  fair 
name  with  his  through  the  slime  of  dis- 
grace, she  had  flown  back  to  the  dear 
old  home,  to  sob  her  life  out  on  the 
tender,  pitying  breast  of  her  mother. 

Could  they  have  roused  in  her  any 
desire  of  life,  her  naturally  strong  con- 
stitution and  abundant  vitality  would 
have  doubtless  carried  her  safely  through 
the  crisis  of  motherhood,  but  not  even 
the  mother  love,  awakened  by  the 
presence  of  the  wailing  baby,  could  in- 
spire her  with  sufficient  courage  to  face 
life  again,  and  ten  days  after  Douglas' 
return,  they  laid  her  tenderly  away  in 
the  village  churchward  with  her  tiny 
baby  by  her  side. 

The  years  had  brought  their  sad 
changes  to  Chatty  as  well,  for  the  dar- 
ling mother  had  passed  away  within  six 
months  after  Chatty  had  gone  to  Idaho, 
and  about  a  year  and  a  half  later  her 
husband  was  killed  bw'  a  fall  from  his 
horse,  while  under  the  influence  of  his 
old  enemy  liquor;  so  that  now,  a  widow 
with  two  little  children,  she  was  again 
at  the  old  home  keeping  house  for  her 
father  and  the  younger  children. 

She  had  been  in  and  out  at  Brother 
Stuart's,  renderng  every  assistance  in 
her  power  in  their  time  of  trouble,  and 
it  was  thus  that  Douglas  had  met  her 
for  the  first  time  since  her  marriage. 

She  had  greeted  him  with  the  same 
candid  friendliness  of  yore,  ami  he  was 
surprised  that  he  could  meet  her  just  as 
frankly  with  no  feeling  in  his  heart  for 
her  but  friendship  and  pity. 

Time     and     prayer    work    wonders,    he 
said    to     himself,   for    he    had    earnestly^ 
prayed   that    he    might    be  able     to     get 
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over  his  infatuation,  when  he  knew  he 
uo    longer  haci  any  riglit  to  think  of  her. 

Kintha     had     never     been      in     N 

since  liLT  father  and  herself  had  moved 
to  Salt  Lake,  so  when  a  telegram 
reached  her  from  Brother  Stuart  in- 
forming her  of  the  death  of  his  daugh- 
ter, she  determined  to  attend  the  funeral 
services. 

She  did  not  know  of  Douglas'  return, 
and  walked  up  the  path  to  the  house, 
on  the  morning  preceding  the  funeral, 
believing  him  three  thousand  miles 
away;  and  when,  in  answer  to  her  low 
knock,  he  had  opened  the  door  for  her, 
the  surprise  of  seeing  him  almost  took 
her  breath  away. 

She  staggered  a  little,  and  every  bit 
of  blood  in  her  body  seemed  to  rush  to 
her  heart,  leaving  the  lovely  face  as 
white  as  the  cold,  marble  face   within. 

She  bit  her  lip  in  an  endeavor  to 
steady  herself  and  by  a  supreme  effort 
controlled  herself  sufficiently  to  take  his 
proffered  hand. 

He  looked  into  her  eyes,  sadly  won- 
dering if  she  could  find  it  in  her  heart 
to  hate  him  now,  in  this  great  trou- 
ble, but  their  expression  was  more 
timid  and  appealing  than  angry,  of  that 
he  was  sure. 

Jamie  had  witnessed  their  meeting 
and  he  now  came  forward,  taking  her 
hand  and  leading  her  into  the  house, 
and  it  was  with  a  feeling  of  undisguised 
relief  that  she  surrendered  herself  to 
him. 

She  staid  in  N nearly    two    weeks 

after  the  funeral,  comforting  her  dear 
old  friend  Sister  Stuart  with  her  sym- 
pathy and  rendering  the  broken  hearted 
Jean  welcome  assistance  in  her  effort  to 
make  the  home  a  little  more  cheerful  to 
the  melanchol}- parents,  and  also  visiting 
with  Chatty  and  other  friends  in  the 
neighborhood. 


It  was  the  last  night  of  her  stay  and 
she  and  Jean  had  spent  the  greater  part 
of  the  afternoon  under  the  dear  old 
grapevine,  sadly  recounting  the  changes 
the  years  had  brought,  and  planning  for 
the  future. 

Jean  had  read  a  letter  from  her  (iro- 
fessor,  stating  that  an  application  from 
a  southern  settlement  had  been  made  to 
him  for  a  good  teacher,  and  that  lie  had 
recommended  her  tor   the  position. 

She  should  be  sorry  to  have  her 
revered  preceptor  disappointed  in  her, 
but  how  could  she  ever  bring  herself  to 
go  away  and  leave  her  father  and  mother 
now? 

Douglas  and  Jamie  have  just  driven 
into  the  yard  with  their  hayrack  as  they 
did  when  we  were  first  introduced  to 
them.  Let  us  draw  near  and  hear  what 
they  are  saying: 

"Rintha  is  going  away  in  the  morning 
is  she  not?"  Jamie  is  saying  as  we  ap- 
proach. 

"I  believe  she  is.  "  Douglas  responds, 
with  a  scrutinizing    look  at  his    brother. 

"You  believe!"  Jamie  repeats,  jok- 
ingly. "I  should  think  you  ought  to 
know" 

"  Wh}',  Jamie,  how  unreasonable  you 
are.  What's  the  matter  with  you? 
Can't  you  spunk  up  courage  enough  to 
propose?" 

"I  propose!  Well  that  is  rich!  I  did 
all  the  proposing  she  would  allow  me  to 
do  years  ago.  She  wouldn't  have  me 
for  anything  but  a  brother,  and  I'm  not 
sure  that  she  would    have  me    for    that." 

"Well,  I  should  say  not!"  laughed 
Douglas.  "You  would  have  to  have  my 
help  to  accomplish  that,  and  she  has 
hated  me  so  for  years  she  has  hardly 
been  able  to  treat  me  decently." 

"Say,  Doulgas,  if  it  were  not  for  the 
sad  trouble  we  are  in  I  think  I  should 
be  tempted  to  punch  your  head." 
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"Jamie,  what  do  you  mean?"  said 
Douglas  half  angril}'. 

"I  mean  that  of  all  tlie  wooden-headed 
fellows  I  have  ever  met  that  you  take 
the  lead.  Do  girls  turn  red  and  then 
white,  and  tremble  like  a  leaf  in  a 
storm,  and  nearl)-  faint  in  their  tracks, 
when  they  are  suddenly  confronted  by 
a  fellow  they  hate,  especially  if  that 
same  fellow  is  in  trouble  and  she  is 
feeling  so  sorry  for  liim  she  don't 
know  \\'hat  to  do?" 

They  are  standing  hy  the  hay  rack  by 
this  time,  and  Doulgas  is  getting  too 
hdgety  to  hear  him  through. 

He  grasped  him  almost  roughly  by 
the  shoulders,  saying: 

"Jamie  Stuart,  I  thought  you  loved 
her,  and  I  have  been  trying  to  make 
myself  believe  that  I  was  willing.  How 
could  I  have  the  face  to  try  to  stand  in 
my  brother's  light?  Especially  wlien 
she  was  always  so  friendly  to  him,  and 
so  cold  to  me. " 

"Oh,  don't  worry  about  me,  Douglas, 
I  have  a  'light'  somewhere  else." 

"Jamie,  if  you  realize  what  tins  means 
to  me,  don't  trifle  with  my  feelings. 
Are  you  sure  of   what    you    are  saying?" 

"Go  and  ask  her,  if  you  can  spunk 
up  courage  enough,"   retorted  Jamie. 

Douglas  turned  on  his  heel  and  strode 
away  toward  tlie  house,  liope  and  fear 
struggling  in  his  lieart. 

"Mother,  do  you  know  where  the  girls 
are?" 

"Out  in  the  grapevine  arbor,  I  think. 
I  wish  you    would  tell  Jean  I  want  her." 

"That  is  just  the  kind  of  an  errand  I 
am  hunting,"   and  he  smiled   to    himself. 

"Jean,  "  he  said,  as  he  approached  the 
door,    "mother  wants  you." 

Both  girls  arose  but  Douglas  laid  his 
hand  on  Rintha's  arm  saying: 

"(Jli,  she  didn't  send  for  ^•ou,  Kintlia. 
Jean  run  along. " 


Jean  needed  no  second  bidding  for  a 
glad  suspicion  had  entered  her  heart. 

Rintha  looked  from  side  to  side  as 
though  she  were  hunting  a  means  of 
escape. 

"Don't  run  away  from  me,  little  wo- 
man, unless  you  really  do  hate  me.  ' 

"Hate  you,  '  and  she  sank  again  into 
the  little  rustic  seat.  "Why  Douglas, 
what  put  such  an  idea  as  that  into  your 
head. " 

He  sat  down  beside  her,  and  throwing 
his  arm  over  her  shoulder  he  drew  her 
chin  up  so  as  to  compel  her  eyes  to 
meet  his. 

"Tell  me,  Rintha,  is  it  hate  or  is  it 
love?"  but  she  said  never  a  word,  only 
seeking  to  cover  her  eyes  with  her 
hands. 

He  imprisoned  them  both  in  one  of 
his,  still  gazing  into  lier    eyes. 

Two  big  tears  welled  up  into  the 
sweet  brown  orbs,  rolling  down  over  the 
blushing  cheeks,  but  she  did  not  further 
resist  him  as  he  drew  the  dainty  form 
into  the  close  embrace  of  his  big, 
strong  arms,  and  pillowed  the  dear  head 
on  his   tender  heart. 

Her  arm  fluttered  timidl\-,  like  a 
bird  to  its  resting  place,  around  his 
neck,  and  a  glad  sriiile  of  triumph 
lighted  his  eyes  as  he  stooped  and 
took  his  first  kiss  from  her  trembling, 
though  smiling  lips. 

Half  an  hour  later  his  mother  ap- 
proached as  near  as  she  deemed  advis- 
able,  and   called: 

"Douglas,  my  bo\',  the  night  air  is  too 
chilly  for  Rintha  to  be  out  here  without 
any  wrap.  You  must  bring  her  in  at 
once.  " 

lie  arose  and  led  his  blushing  com- 
panion  to  where  his  mother  stood. 

"Dear  mother,  I  have  brought  you 
another  precious  daughter  to  comfort 
you  for  the    loss  of  our   ilarling    Agnes." 
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Sister  Stuart  took  the  girl  in  her 
motherly  arms,  weeping  tears  of  happi- 
ness over  her. 

"Oh,  I  never  believed  I  could  again 
be  as  happy,  as  the  knowledge  that  you 
are  to  have  this  dear  girl  for  your  wife 
makes  me. " 

Rintha  returned  her  caresses  with 
interest. 

"And  who  could  have  thought  that 
the  lonely,  motherless  girl  would  ever 
be  blessed  with  30U  for  her  mother." 

Jamie  beamed  upon  them  as  they  all 
three  entered  the  house,  and  walking 
up  to  Rintha  said : 

"I  have  waited  a  long  time  for  that 
sisterly  kiss,  madam;  may  I  have  it 
now?" 

"Indeed  3'ou  may,"  and  she  put  up 
her  rosy  mouth  for  his  salute. 

"I  owe  him  one  Rintha.  You  give  it 
to  him  for  me,"  and  Jamie  received  a 
kiss  from  her,  while  a  look  of  smiling 
intelligence  passed  between  the  two 
brothers,  and  even  Brother  Stuart 
claimed  the  privilege  of  a  kiss  from  the 
new  daughter. 

Jean  spent  the  happiest  night  she  had 
known  for  many  months  with  her  arms 
clasped  around  the  new-found  sister. 

"Oh  I  have  prayed  for  this  for  years," 
she  whispered,  earnestly,  "for  I  think 
3'ou  and  Douglas  are  just  made  for  each 
other,"  and  Rintha  confided  to  her  the 
struggles  and  humiliations  of  the  years 
she  had  been  trying  to  root  the  love  for 
Douglas  from  her  heart. 

Douglas  did  not  feel  that  he  could  be 
parted  from  his  sweetheart  so  soon  after 
finding  her,  so  he  returned  with  her  to 
Salt  Lake,  to  ask  her  father  for  his 
dearest  treasure;  and  Brother  Rivers  in 
turn,  sprung  a  profound  surprise  upon 
them  by  informing  them  that  there  was 
a  most  estimaiile    lady    of    his    acquaint- 


ance whom  he  desired  to  make  his    wife 
if  his  beloved  daughter  was  willing. 

Rintha  readily  expressed  her  pleasure 
at  receiving  a  second  new  mother,  and 
the  arrangement  proved  most  satisfac- 
tory all  round,  for  it  enabled  Douglas 
to  so  far  set  aside  the  conventionalities, 
as  to  insist  on  an  early,  quiet  wedding, 
taking  his  bride  home  to  his  mother  to 
cheer  and  comfort  her,  and  it  also  en- 
abled lean  to  accept  the  appointment 
she  had  received  for  teaching  school. 

(TO  BE     CONTINUED.) 


DAUGHTER  OF  THE  NORTH. 


Heimstad. 
III. 

(CONTINUED   FROM   I'AGE   18.i.) 

Norway  is  certainh'  a  "land  of  the 
mountain  and  the  fl'.od,"  and  among  all 
its  cragg}-  mountains,  pine  covered  hills, 
green  vallej's,  and  blue  lakes,  none  is 
more  enchanting  than  the  valley  of  the 
Thorvand  on  the  borders  of  Thele- 
marken.  A  few  hours  steaming  from 
the  city  of  Skien  and  the  beauties  of  the 
country  open  up  before  the  traveler.  A 
system  of  canals  and  locks  connects  a 
chain  of  lakes  for  a  hundred  miles  up 
into  the  uplands  of  Thelemarken, 
through  which  one  may  pass  on  ele- 
gantly furnished  steamers.  It  is  a  fine 
trip,  thus  to  travel  among  the  grandest 
scenery  in  Norwa}',  viewing  mountain 
and  lake,  climbing,  by  means  of  locks, 
over  immense  waterfalls,  and  cutting 
through  the  deep,  blue  waters  of  the 
lakes,  up,  up,  to  the  very  base  of 
mountains  whose  tops  are  covered  with 
perpetual  snow. 

'Twas  the  first  of  September,  about  a 
week  after  the  regatta  and  ball  at  Bre- 
vik.  Captain  and  Froken  Heldman  sat  on 
the    foredeck  of    the    steamer   "Inland." 
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The  Captain  was  well  wrapped  in  his 
overcoat,  as  he  could  not  stand  the  cool 
winds  from  the  mountains.  Froken 
Heldman  had  but  a  light  shawl  thrown 
carelessly  over  her  shoulders.  A  young 
man  in  traveling  coat  and  cap  occupied 
a  seat  near  them  and  all  three  were  en- 
gaged in  conversation.  Presently  the 
Captain  becoming  drowsy,  a  comfortable 
easy  chair  was  arranged  for  him  and  he 
soon  dropped  off  to  sleep.  Groups  of 
people  were  drinking  coffee,  and  soda 
and  beer  at  the  tables  under  the  canvas 
awning. 

"Hr.  Larsen,  what  would  all  these 
good  people  around  iis  think  if  they 
knew  with  whom  I  was  in  such  close 
conversation?"  said  Froken  Heldman 
in  a  subdued  tone  to  her  companion. 
She  held  a  newspaper  to  her  face  as  she 
said  it. 

"Well,"  said  Hr.  Larsen,  "I  think 
we  would  get  more  attention  than  we 
do,  if  they  knew.  It's  a  great  blessing, 
after  all,  that  we  have  no  very  distinc- 
tive outward  masks  liy  which  all  the 
world  could  know  us." 

"It  certainly  would  be  annoying  to 
you. " 

"And  to  some  other  people  also." 

"Perhaps — but  what  do  you  think  of 
the  scenery?  There,  over  on  that  hill 
is  a  cave.      Do  you  see  it?" 

"Yes;  very  well" 

"That  was  once  a  church.  In  olden 
times  when  Norway  had  monks  and 
nuns,  worship  was  held  in  the  cave. 
What  out-of-the-way,  and  withal,  ro- 
mantic places  those  medieval  religion- 
ists chose  for  their  places  of  worship' 
Over  there  on  that  point  is  anotlier  old 
church,  and  over  on  those  distant  hills 
is  the  place  where  in  1870  two  French- 
men alighted  from  a  balloon  in  which 
they  had  escaped  from  Paris  thirteen 
hours  before." 


The  steamer's  shrill  whistle  awoke 
the  Captain  in  the  proper  time,  for  soon 
the  boat  swung  around  a  'curve  of  the 
river  into  Lake  Thorvand.  The  land- 
ing was  a  short  distance  along  its  shore, 
and  thither  flocked  what  few  people 
were  lounging  in  the  neighborhood. 
The  peasants  in  their  odd  dress,  women 
carrying  their  babes  in  their  arms,  all 
gathered  on  the  pier  as  the  boat  lay  up. 
The  news  had  reached  these  good 
people  that  their  own  Froken  Atelie 
had  won  the  regatta,  and  that  the  Blue 
Bird  had  been  sunk  to  the  bottom  of 
Brevik  fjord,  and  such  news  had  aroused 
much  enthusiasm  among  their  neighbors 
around  Heimstad. 

Hr.  Larseu  led  the  feeble  captain 
down  the  plank  to  the  pier  and  Atelie 
followed  with  her  wraps.  A  shout  of 
welcome  came  from  the  crowd.  Some 
shook  them  by  the  hand,  while  the 
farmers'  boys  swung  their  caps  in  air. 
It  was  indeed  a  warm  reception.  Cap- 
tain and  Froken  Heldman  were  held  in 
the  highest  esteem  by  the  people  of  the 
neighborhood. 

Their  baggage  was  loaded  on  a  two 
wheeled  cart  and  the  three  followed  it 
up  the  road. 

Heimstad  house  stood  on  the  southern 
slope  of  the  hill  facing  the  lake.  It  was 
a  large  wooden  structure  painted  white. 
Captain  Heldman's  forefathers  over  a 
hundred  3-ears  ago  had  placed  the  solid 
timbers  in  the  mam  building,  and  they 
stood  there  today  as  firm  as  ever. 
Additions  had  been  made  by  wings  on 
both  sides  and  the  present  owner  had 
built  a  wide  portico  in  front  after  the 
style  of  houses  in  warmer  climes.  This 
portico  marked  Heimstad  for  miles 
around,  it  being  the  onl}-  one  of  its  kind 
in  the  country. 

Along  the  hill  side's  gentle  slope  at 
some  distance  from   the  liouse   were  the 
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barns,  and  stables    and   a    little    further 

on,  tile  liduses  of  the  tenants.  Close  by 
the  main  building  at  the  rear  stood  an 
odd  looking  house.  It  was  built  of  tim- 
bers. The  corners,  door  and  window 
posts,  and  cornice  were  carved  into 
strange  forms  and  fantastic  figures.  It 
was  old.  brown,  and  weather-beaten. 
The  upper  story  projected  on  all  sides 
over  the  lower.  Moss  covered  stones  held 
the  boards  of  the  roof  in  place.  This  was 
the  old  stabur  or  granary,  which  because 
of  its  picturesqueness  Captain  Heldman 
had  left  standing  when  he  some  years 
ago  had  moved  the  other  houses  to 
their    present  site. 

"My  mother,  and  hers,  and  hers  again 
back  until  it  is  lost  in  the  myths  of  the 
past  went  to  the  old  stabur  for  food  for 
their  household,  the  Captain  had  said, 
"Some  went  with  light  spirits  because 
it  was  full,  and  others  with  breaking 
hearts  because  of  its  scanty  store.  The 
accumulation  of  such  history  has  made 
it  sacred  to  one  family.  Dear  old 
stabur,  I'll  not  touch  one  of  your 
weather-beaten  boards.  You  shall  re- 
main where  you  are. 

A  broad,  grassy  slope  stretched  from 
the  house  down  to  the  waters  of  Thor- 
vand.  On  one  side  the  glass  of  a  con- 
servatory gleamed  in  the  sun.  Close 
by  was  a  garden  containing  strawberries, 
raspberries,  and  the  usual  vegetables. 
On  the  other  side  of  the  lawn  were 
walks  through  a  grove  of  pine,  and 
birch.  Above  the  house  the  forest  ex- 
tended to  the  top  of  the  hill,  but  in  all 
other  directions  were  fields  of  ha}'  and 
grain. 

On  top  of  the  hill  a  wooden  tower 
overlooked  the  forest.  The  view  from 
this  lookout  was  extensive,  and  showed 
that  Heimstad  was  situated  on  a  pen- 
insula. This  surprised  Hr.  Larsen, 
when  on  the  afternoon  of   the    next    dav 


after  their  arrival  he  and  Froken  Hold- 
man  were  viewing  the  country  from  the 
tower's  top.  The  shining  waters  of 
the  lake  lay  on  three  sides.  To  the 
west  rhorvand  extended  for  twenty-five 
miles  and  the  mountains  in  that  direc- 
tion were  dim  and  blue.  On  either  side 
the  dark  green  forest  came  down  and 
reflected  itself  in  the  placid  water.  At 
their  feet  were  pine  tops.  A  little  farther 
awa\    were  fields  and  meadows. 

"What  do  you  say  of  it  Hr.    Larsen?" 

"I  can  only  think.  Should  I  say  any- 
thing it  would  be  that  you  have  the 
most  beautiful  spot  in  the  world." 

"You  are  not  the  only  one  who  thinks 
so.  Many  are  the  tourists  I  have  taken 
to  the  top  of  this  tower  and  they  all 
have  expressed  themselves  as  you." 

They  gazed  in  silence.  A  steamer 
came  around  a  mountain  point  and 
headed  for  the  river.  The  distant  low 
of  cattle  and  the  faint  tinkle  of  sheep's 
bells  came  to  them  in  their  perch  above 
the  trees. 

"O,  if  all  this  beauty  would  only 
open  the  heart  to  other  and  far  greater 
beauties!"  exclaimed  Hr.  Larsen.  Then 
he  abruptly  changed  the  subject  by 
asking: 

"Do  you  think  you  will  be  able  to  re- 
pair the  Blue  Bird?" 

"Well,  in  a  way.  We  found  on  get- 
ting the  boat  from  the  bottom  that  con- 
siderable damage  had  been  done  to  it. 
But  I've  sailed  my  last  race,  and  we'll 
sell  the  boat  at  the  first  opportunity." 

"And  what  about  that  rumor  concern- 
ing  Hr.    Steen?" 

"O,  that  he  had  a  hand  in  the  af'air. 
It  is  too  bad  that  such  a  rumor  should 
find  people  to  listen.  It's  the  purest 
nonsense.  Hr.  Steen  knew  nothing 
about  it.  Though  he  was  somewhat 
chagrinned  at  his  defeat,  Hr.  Steen  is  a 
gentleman.  " 
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"No;  Hr.Steen  would  not  do  it,  that 
is  certain. " 

"Thej'  also  say  that  it  will  have  an 
influence  on  his  chances  for  Storlinget. 
Coming  as  it  does,  so  near  to  the  elec- 
tion, there  isn't  time  for  him  to  dispel 
the  evil  effects  of  that  foolish  talk.  I 
think  he  will   be  defeated." 

"That  will  be  too  bad." 

"  I  don't  think  so.  " 

"Why,  Froken  Heldnian,  }ou  surprise 
me!  Why  should  you  object  to  his 
election?  He  is  our  friend,  and  I 
imagine  he  could  do  the  cause  much 
good  if  he  were  elected." 

"Perhaps  so,  and  perhaps  not.  1  doubt 
it.  1  know  Hr.  Steen  prett}'  well.  Do 
you  know  I —  but  there,  I  was  just 
going  to  tell  you  a  secret  which  I  have 
as  yet  not  told   to  anybod}'. " 

Her  companion  was  on  the  point  of 
urging  htr  to  intrust  it  to  liim,  when  he 
bethought  himself.  But  Froken  Held- 
man  showed  no  embarrassment,  which 
would  have  been  likely  had  it  been  a 
love  affair. 

"But  1  think  I  shall  tell  you  it.  I 
want  your  opinion,  as  it's  a  little 
strange.  " 

"  I  am  at  your  service  then  " 

"You  know  Hr,  Steen  is  a  frequent 
visitor  at  Heimstad.  He  was  here  about 
two  weeks  ago,  and  joined  a  party  of 
picnicers  who  had  an  out  to  Storfos- 
sen.  We  went  by  steamer  to  Kile  and 
from  there  rode  to  the  falls  in  wagons. 
By  the  way,  you  should  see  Storfossen. 
Our  watirfalls  have  not  the  volume  of 
your  American  ones,  but  in  rugged 
beauty  everybody  says  that  they  arc  not 
surpassed.  Well,  it  was  while  we  were 
in  cam[i  by  Storfossen  that  someone 
suggested  that  we  visit  an  old  lady  liv- 
ing close  bj',  said  to  be  a  splendid  for- 
tune teller.  About  half  our  company 
went,  including    Hr.    Steen    and    myself. 


The  old  lady  was  too  willing  to  humor 
us,  and  there  was  some  great  sport  of 
course.  At  last  came  Hr.  Steen's  turn. 
After  telling  him  about  some  minor  de- 
I  tails,  she  scanned  him  closely  for  a 
minute  or  two. 

"  'This  gentleman  has  political  aspira- 
tions' said  she.  'He  wants  to  become 
a  Storlingsman. '  This  made  many  of 
us  stare.      How  could  she  know  that? 

"'Will  he  be  elected?'  asked  one  of 
the  party. 

"The  old  lady  paused  again,  and  mut- 
tered something  to  herself.  Then  she 
said : 

"  'I  see  a  fleet  of  ships.  They  are 
small,  pleasure  yachts  no  doubt.  They 
are  racing,  Hr.  Steen  is  in  it.  Then, 
the  picture  is  gone !' 

"The  fortune  teller  stopped  and  from 
half  a  dozen   came   the   query: 

"'Well?' 

"  'The  outcome  of  that  race  will  de- 
termine Hr.  Steen's  outcome  in  the 
coming  election,"  said   she. 

"Most  of  the  party  laughed  at  the 
whole  thing,  but  I  saw  that  it  made  an 
impression  on  Hr.  Steen.  He  was  even 
then  fitting  up  the  Swan  for  the  regatta, 
and  now  of  course  he  was  more  deter- 
mined than  ever  to  win.  There  was 
only  one  boat  he  was  afraid  of  and  that 
was  our  Blue  Bird.  Father  has  given 
up  the  sea  long  ago  and  I  had  decided 
not  to  do  much  more  sailing.  But  you 
know  the  more  I  thought  of  that  old 
lady's  predictions  and  Hr.  Steen,  the 
stronger  became  the  tempiatiou.  to  sail 
the  Blue  Bird  against  him.  I  didn't  want 
him  elected.  If  there  was  aiuthing  in 
the  witch's  words,  I  coull  prevent  his 
going  to  Storlinget.  I  asked  fallni  if  I 
might  enter  our  boat  in  the  legatta,  and 
he,  not  objecting.  I  at  onie  went  down 
to  Bredesund  and  got  Blue  Bird  in 
order.      Ours  was  the  last    entrance   and 
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it  seems  that  Hr.  Steen  knew  nothing 
about  it.  Well,  you  know  tlu'  result. 
I  tell  you  it  was  a  pretty  race,  and  1 
only  beat  him  on  a  scratch,"  and  her 
cheeks  flushed  at  the  recollection  of  it, 
as  she  laughed  merrily. 

"But  1  don't  see — 1  can't  understand 
why  you  should  want  to  defeat  him?" 

"You  mean  at  racing?  Why,  I  beat 
him  at  the  first  race  that  he  might  be 
beaten  at  the  second." 

"But  why?" 

"There,  that's  a  secret  I  shall  not  tell. 
Not  yet;  after  a  while,  perhaps.  It  was 
a  great  sacrifice  for  us  all,  but  3'ou 
kno»v,  Hr.  Larsen,  that  'sacrifice  brings 
forth  the  blessings  of  heaven.'  And  I 
hope  it  will  in  this  case." 

"Someone  has  arrived  at  the  landing 
and  is  coming  up  the  road,"  said  he. 
"Here,  take  the  glass.  Perhaps  you 
can  make  out  who  it  is." 

Froken  Heldman  took  but  a  moment's 
look. 

"It  is  Hr.  Steen"  said  she,  "Come 
let  us  go.  " 

fTO   BK   CONTINDED.i 


DESERET  SUNDAY  SCHOOL  UNION 
DEPARTMENT. 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah, 

March  1st,  1897. 
To    Pi  es!  dents     of    Stakes,    Bishops,      and 
Stake  Superintendents  of  Sunday  Schools: 

Dear  Brethren. — Members  of  the 
Sunday  School  Union  Board  have  had 
the  pleasure,  during  the  past  two  years. 
of  attending  annual  Sunday  School 
Confeiences  in  the  thirty-seven  Stakes 
of  Zion.  During  these  visits  they  have 
had  much  satisfaction  in  meeting  -with 
several  thousand  officers,  and  teachers, 
who  are  faithful  fellow-laborers  in  the 
great  Sunday  School  cause.  The  great 
majority     of    them,   we    are    pleased     to 


learn,    are    observers    of    the    Word     of 

Wisdom.      God   bless  them. 

We  indulge  the  hope  that  the  time  is 
not  far  distant  when  it  can  be  truthfully 
said,  that  all  the  teachers  of  our  hun- 
dred thousand  children  are  not  only 
keeping  and  teaching  the  Word  of  Wis- 
dom, but  other  principles  of  the  Gospel, 
such  as  honoring  the  Sabbath  day,  sus- 
taining the  Priesthood,  and  observing 
the  law  of  tithing,    etc. 

To  aid  you  in  attaining  so  desirable 
a  consummation,  we  suggest  that  when 
vacancies  occur  in  any  of  our  Sundaj' 
School  organizations,  these  vacancies 
be  filled,  as  far  as  practicable,  by 
those  who  practice  and  teach  the  above 
mentioned   principles. 

B3'  observing  this  simple  and  con- 
siderate method,  glorious  results  will 
soon  follow,  without  the  least  disturb- 
ance of  any  of  our  present  co-laborers. 
What  a  delightful  beginning  of  the  mil- 
lennial reign  of  our  Savior  on  the  earth 
it  will  be  for  the  scores  of  thousands  of 
our  Sunda}'  School  teachers  and  chil- 
dren to  become  practical  observers  of 
the  above  named  principles  of  the  Gos 
pel!  Let  us  earnestly  strive  to  fortify 
our  children  to  resist  the  many  tempta- 
tions and  allurements  of  the  enemy. 

Your  brethren, 

Geo.    Q.    Cannon 
George  Goddard 
Karl  G.    Maeser 
General  Si/ferintendenev  of  Si/ndar  Srhoo/s. 


A  proper  and  judicious  system  of  read- 
ing is  of  the  highest  importance.  Two 
things  are  necessary  in  perusing  the 
mental  labors  of  others—  namely,  not  to 
read  too  much,  and  to  pay  great  atten- 
tion to  the  nature  of  what  you  read, 

Befter  a  happy  heart  than  a  full 
purse. 


THE  JUVENILE   INSTRUCTOR. 


221 


WHERE  DID  THE  FAULT  LIE? 

In  the  autumn  of  1878,  a  company  of 
three  families,  bound  for  Arizona, 
camped  at  Navajo  Wells,  a  watering 
place  in   southern    Utah. 

About  twelve  o'clock,  Mrs.  Johnson 
thought  it  high  time  for  the  boj's  to  look- 
after  the  oxen.  She  sent  her  son 
Joseph  to  get  John  Jenson,  to  accom- 
pany him.  Joe  soon  returned  and  said: 
"John  is  not  ready;  he  will  come  in  a 
few  minutes. " 

"Joseph,  you  must  go  now.  Those 
Jenson  boys  are  never  ready;  they  are 
too  lazy  to  do  anything.  I  will  go  and 
tell  their  father."  She  hurried  away 
and  Joe  started  after  the  oxen. 

John  was  quietly  braiding  at  his  whip, 
when  his  father  appeared  in  a  flurried 
condition.  "What  are  you  doing  here? 
Why  are  you  not  after  the  oxen?" 

"I  will  go  as  soon  as  I  finish  this 
whip. " 

"You  go  now  !  Take  your  duds,  and 
leave!  You  have  been  nothing  but 
trouble  to  me  all  your  life." 

John  thought  this  rather  uncalled  for 
abuse  from  a  father,  though  it  was  not 
the  first  time  he  had  thus  been  treated. 
He  bit  his  lip  as  he  dropped  the  un- 
finished work,  and  went  to  the  wagon 
to  make  preparations  to  leave  for    good. 

His  mother,  deeply  distressed  at  the 
turn  of  affairs,  was  begging  him  to 
remain. 

"Mother,  it  is  impossible.  You  know 
how  it  has  been  in  the  past.  1  must 
go.      Trobably  I  shall  return." 

The  poor  woman  understood  his  al- 
lusion too  well,  and  could  only  sob  out 
her  wounded  feelings. 

Mrs.  Peterson  went  to  see  what  was 
wrong.  By  this  time,  John  was  some 
hundred  yards  in  the  distance,  carrying 
his  blankets  on  is  back.  Now  and 
again,  he    cast  a    backward    glance    and 


brought  his  hand  across  his  face  as  if  to 

brush  away  the  tears. 

"Let  us  overtake  him,  Mrs.  Jenson, 
and  see  if  we  cannot  persuade  him  to 
return." 

The  two  women  soon  caught  up  with 
him,  but  all  efforts  seemed  to  be  in 
vain.  He  talked  kindly',  but  he  had 
grown  to  that  age,  when  boys  are  very 
sensitive,  and  not  a  little  proud.  Mrs 
Peterson  said  he  might  travel  with 
them,  for  the  time  being,  and  his  father 
would  soon  get  over  his  anger. 

John  attempted  to  speak,  but  his  lips 
refused  him  utterance.  He  continued 
on  his  way. 

The  mother  stood  watching  him  until 
her  eyes  grew  dim,  and  she  felt  herself 
swooning  away. 

"Let  us  remain  here  a  short  time," 
said  Mrs.  Peterson.  "He  will  soon  be 
in  that  grove  of  cedars;  then  we  will 
follow  him." 

When  a  few  moments  later  they 
reached  the  grove,  they  caught  sight  of 
him  through  the  boughs  of  a  tree. 

"See,  Mrs.  Jenson,  he  kneels!  Lis- 
ten!     the  dear  boy  is   praying!" 

"Let  us  pray  with  him,"  said  Mrs. 
Jenson. 

Little  did  he  think  that  angels  were 
so  near.  Little  did  he  know  the  love 
of  a  mother  for  her  child.  Soon  he 
arose,  looked  around,  and  started  on 
his  way.  He  had  not  gone  far,  when  a 
voice  startled  him. 

"John,  my  boy,  you  will  not  leave 
me !  ' 

He    stood  as  one  paralyzed. 

"Mother,"  said  he,  "for  your  sake,  I 
will  return,  ami  travel  with  Mrs.  Pe- 
terson. " 

When  tlu  y  reached  camp,  Joe  liad  re- 
turned witi]  the  oxen,  and  the  coni|)any 
was  soon  on  its  journey  again.  No 
other  serious  difficulties    arose,  althougii 


222 


THE  JUVENILE   INSTRUCTOR. 


Mr.  Jenson  had  occasional  rows  with 
the  younger  boys. 

At  length  they  arrived  at  Brigham 
Cit\-.  Here  Mrs.  Peterson  concluded 
to  remain  while  Air.  Jenson  went  to  a 
settlement  farther  on,  and  John,  with 
much  reluctance  went  with  him.  For 
some  time  nothing  was  heard  of  the 
Jenson  family.  But  one  night  a  few 
months  later  there  came  a  rap  at  the 
door,  and  in   stepped  John. 

He  was  the  same  kind-hearted  boy, 
and  tried  to  appear  happy;  but  beneath 
the  smile  on  his  face,  one  could  read 
the  troubles  of  his  soul.  When  he 
talked  of  his  mother,  the  tears  would 
roil  down  his  cheeks;  but  when  his 
father's  name  was  mentioned,  an  ex- 
pression of  contempt  rushed  over  his 
countenance,  and  his  eyes  gleamed  with 
anger. 

He  was  on  his  way  to  southern  Ari- 
zona in  search  of  employment.  Mrs. 
Peterson  in  her  kindlj'  way  cautioned 
him  to  take  care  of  himself  and  do 
nothing  that  would  ruin  his  good  name. 

"Be  a  man,  John.  Trials  come  to  all 
of  us.  Don't  forget,  when  they  come 
to  j'ou  to  take  them  to  your  Father  in 
heaven.  Don't  forget  that  you  are  a 
Mormon  boy.  Some  day  you  will  re- 
turn and  be  a  comfort  to  your  aged 
mother. " 

The  young  man  seemed  touched. 
"Tell  mother,"  said  he,  "that  I  shall 
always  remember  her,  wherever  I  go. 
Yes.  some  day  I  will  return."  Then  he 
hade  them   farewell. 

Two  years  passed  without  further 
news  of  John.  All  his  friends  at  Brig- 
ham  City  were  anxious  about  him.  The 
first  tidings  surprised  and  pained  them. 
He  was  in  the  Tombstone  prison. 
Tombstone!  the  name  of  the  town  is 
suggestive  of  its  history. 

What  bad  brought  him   into  this    con- 


dition? Could  it  be,  that  he  had  be- 
come hardened  h^'  the  treatment  he  had 
received  at  home? 

The  details  of  the  affair  soon  came  to 
hand.  He  had  been  working  for  a  man 
that  made  it  a  practice  to  beat  his 
hands  out  of  a  portion  of  their  wages. 

One  day,  on  the  road  to  Tombstone, 
he  met  this  swindler,  and  demanded  his 
pay. 

"Can't  do  it  today,  John;  haven't  got 
the  money. " 

"You're  a  liar"  said  John,  at  the  same 
time  jerking  out  his  pistol  and  pulling 
it  in  his  employer's  face.  Now,  get 
that  money  out  in  a  hurry." 

The  man  readily  obeyed  the  orders 
under  such  conditions;  but  when  h-e 
reached  Tombstone,  he  swore  out  a 
complaint  and  John  was  arrested.  The 
jury  rendered  a  verdict  of  not  guilty. 
Everyboy  said  he  had  done  tlie  proper 
thing,  and,  as  justice  goes  in  a  mining 
camp,  perhaps  this  verdict  was  not  far 
wrong. 

Some  time  after  this,  he  and  several 
others  Were  outside  the  city  limits 
shooting  at  a  target.  The  sheriff  came 
up,  ar\^  began  to  chat  with  the  boys. 
No  one  had  suspicions,  that  the  officer 
was  on  dut)'. 

"Let  me  look  at  }our  six-shooter, 
John,"   said  he. 

John  handed  it  over,  but  was  sur- 
prised, when  the  sheriff  drew  it  in  his 
face,  with  he  cynical  remark:  "You  are 
my  prisoner.  " 

With  the  fury  of  a  lion  John  sprang 
forward,  tore  the  weapon  from  the 
officer's  hands,  and  used  it  rather  un- 
ceremoniously upon  his  liead. 

"There,  take  that  3'ou  coward.  If  you 
had  acted  like  a  gentleman,  I  would 
have  treated  you,  all  right." 

Again,  John  appeared  before  the 
court.      Public    opinion  was    still    in   his 
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favor.  People  said  the  sheriff  had  no 
business  to  attempt  to  arrest  him.  He 
was  sentenced  nevertheless  to  serve  two 
3'ears,  but  was  soon  pardoned,  and  in 
a  short  time  was  hard  at    work. 

Short  as  his  imprisonment  was,  how- 
ever, it  sjave  him  time  to  reflect  upon 
his  conduct.  What  was  he  coming  to? 
Was  he  obej'ing  the  teachings  of  his 
dear  mother?  These  questions  bore 
heavily  upon  him. 

"I  must  change  my  course,"  said  he, 
and  live  so  as  to  be  worthy  the  name  of 
Mormon  a  name  which  I  am  proud  to 
bear." 

When  he  received  his  pardon,  he  went 
to  work  with  renewed  zeal  and  determi- 
nation to  do  better;  and  be  succeeded, 
ap  all  our  boys  succeed  when  the  native 
manhood  in  them  is  aroused. 

One  evening  in  the  crude  miner's 
cabin,  while  one  of  the  boys  was  sing- 
ing, "Home,  Sweet  Home, "  John  became 
very  quiet,  and  tears  moistened  his  eyes. 

"  What  is  the  matter,  old  fellow,  "  asked 
one  of  his  companions. 

"Ah,  boys  would  to  God,  that  I  could 
sing  that  song  and  know  that  it  is  true, 
in  my  case.  1  must  not  think  of  it. 
Boys,  don't  play  that  tune  when  I  am 
around.  You  can  enjoy  it  while  I  am 
gone,"   and  he  moved    toward    the    door. 

"Home,  home,"  he  muttered  to  him- 
self." It  is  a  place  that  can  be  made 
either  a  hell  or  a  heaven,"  and  John 
went  out  into  the  darkness  to  brood  up- 
on his  troubles.  How  I  should  like  to 
see  mother.  And  she  would  be  just  as 
happy  to  see  me!  But  how,  would 
father  treat  me.  Would  he  again  drive 
me  from  home  for  not  being  able  to 
have  a  horse  shod  at  the  exact  time,  he 
had  told  a  customer  to  come  and  get 
hull  ? 

"Ah,  father  little  did  you  think  what 
you   were    doing!   could    you    have    read 


the  feelings  of  my  soul,  you  would  never 
have  treated  me  so.  I  am  weak  and 
have  many  faults,  but  I  alwajs  desire  to 
honor  and  respect  you.  Would  I  have 
been  in  the  condition  that  I  am,  had  you 
been  lenient  with  me  when  I  desired  to 
remain  at  home,  but  it  seemed  impos- 
sible. This  society  and  life  is  anything 
but  pleasant  to  me.  I  came  here  be- 
cause I  was  driven  to  desperation  by 
the  treatment  I  received.  What  is  life 
to  me?" 

That  nisht  was  spent  more  in  thought 
than  in  sleep. 

At  the  end  of  two  years,  John  had 
earned  seven  hundred  dollars  and  a 
good  freight  team  of  six  horses  and  two 
wagons.  During  this  time  his  resolu- 
tions had  not  failed.  The  melancholy' 
look  had  left  his  brow,  and  his  counte- 
nance beamed  with  a  new     anticipation. 

"Boys,"  said  he,  I  am  going  to  start 
home  in  the  morning,  and  when  I  get 
there,  I  shall  make  my  mother  a  present 
of  this  purse. " 

The  night  was  spent  in  making  pre- 
parations. All  rose  early  in  the  morn- 
ing, and  at  sunrise  bade  their  beloved 
companion  farewell. 

"I  hope  he  will  receive  a  hearty  wel- 
come," said  Will  Jones  as  the  team 
disappeared  behind  a  curve.  His  mo- 
ther will  be  overcome  with  joy  hut  what 
about  his  father?  Did  you  ever  see 
John  more  happy?  He  will  make  a 
noble  man,  when  he  settles  down." 

Each  evening,  they  would  talk  of 
where  he  would  be  that  night.  The 
time  seemed  dull,  for  John  had  bren  a 
general   favorite. 

On  the  fourth  day  as  Will  was  look- 
ing over  the  paper,  his  ej'cs  caught  an 
item  to  the  effect  that  a  man  had  been 
killed  in  the  vicinity.  It  was  reported 
to  be  the  work  of  Indians,  but  the  pa- 
per    intimated     that     there     were     good 
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reasons    to    believe    that    the     man    had 
fallen  a  victim  to  foul  pla>. 

Who  could  the  murdered  man  bei' 
The  boys  were  filled  with  feverish 
anxiety.  Why  they  should  feel  so,  they 
could  not  tell,  for  such  thngs  were  com- 
mon in  that  locality.  Ascertaining 
where  the  body  was  kept  to  await  the 
inquest,   they  went  to  see  it. 

Will  led  the  way.  As  he  stepped  up 
and  looked  at  the  form  before  him,  he 
exclaimed,     "Great  Heavens,  it's  John!" 

Little  did  he  or  the  boys  think  of 
the  home  to  which  he  was  going,  when 
he  left  them   that  morning. 

A  sad  story,  the  reader  may  think, 
but  1  have  not  felt  justified  in  deviating 
from  the  facts,  for  they  at  least  afford 
excellent  food  for  reflection. 

Who  was  to  blame  for  the  life,  that 
John  for  a  time  led?  Was  it  or  was  it 
not  providential  that  his  career  should 
end  as  it  did?  Who  can  say  what  the 
results  would  have  been,  had  he  reached 
his  home  and  then  been  cast  off  again? 
There  is  a  lesson  both  to  fathers  and  to 
sons  in  this  sad  story. 

A.    C.    Pete)  son. 


TAHITI      AND     THE      SOCIETY      ISLAND 
MISSION. 

(CONTINUED  FROM  PAGE  196.) 

One  other  missionary  whose  name  we 
have  heretofore  omitted,  Thomas  W. 
Whittaker,  did  good  service  among  the 
natives  in  teaching  them  and  working 
at  his  trade,  that  of  carpenter.  He 
lielped  Brother  Grouard  build  the  two- 
masted  schooner  called  the  "Ravaai," 
but  as  he  has  left  no  journals  of  his  la- 
bors we  know  little  of  them.  But  it  is 
known  to  his  missionary  companions 
that  he  was  with  them  in  the  persecu- 
tions they  received,  being  cast  into    pri- 


son with  Brother  Grouard,  a  short    time 
before  Brother  Brown   was. 

After  the  elders  had  returned  to  their 
homes  in  Utah,  the  native  saints  still 
conducted  their  meetings  the  same  as 
the}'  had  done  when  the  white  elders 
were  among  them.  During  this  time 
representatives  of  the  Catholic  Church 
had  arrived  on  Anaa  and  other  islands 
ami  established   their  faith. 

Persecutions  became  more  severe  on 
the  natives  after  this  time,  as  it  was 
plainly  seen  that  with  the  banishment 
of  the  white  elders  they  still  worshiped 
as  they  had  done  heretofore.  They 
were  told  to  quit  their  praying  and 
preaching,  time  and  again,  and  were 
often  threatened  with  imprisonment  if 
they  did  not  do  so.  The  leading  elders 
of  the  different  islands  were  on  several 
occasions  taken  to  Tahiti  and  given  the 
chance  of  renouncing  their  faith  or 
being  sent  to  jail.  It  is  sad  to  state 
that  most  of  them  preferred  their  liberty 
i  to  suffering  imprisonment  for  the  cause 
of  our  great  Master,  but  thanks  be  to 
our  Heavenly  Father,  there  was  one 
among  them  who  was  as  immovable  as 
the  sturdy  oak,  and  whose  name  should 
be  honored  upon  the  pages  of  Church 
history  as  having  been  a  giant  of  faith, 
courage  and  boldness.  His  name  was 
Tihoni,  and  when  brought  before  the 
Judge  of  the  land,  where  he  was  given 
an  opportunity  of  gaining  his  liberty  by 
renouncing  his  faith  or  being  im- 
prisoned if  he  still  held  to  it,  he  said 
that  he  would  prefer  to  have  his  throat 
cut  than  to  give  up  that  which  he  knew 
to  be  true.  He  was  sent  to  prison  for 
a  time  but  when  he  gained  his  liberty 
he  returned  to  Anaa,  his  former  field, 
and  continued  his  labors.  Those  who 
left  the  faith  gained  their  liberty  by  go- 
ing into  the  different  religions,  while 
one  company  organized    themselves   into 
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a  society  called  "Ileraela, "  (Israel)  hav- 
ing for  their  doctrines  the  same  as  those 
taught  by  the  elders  of  our  Church,  but 
fearing  imprisonment  they  adopted  a 
new  name.  They  no  doubt  forgot  the 
declaration  of  Jesus  wherein  He  stated 
that  those  who  should  be  ashamed  of 
Him,  of  them  should  He  be  ashamed 
before  the  face  of  His  Father 

Tihoni  having  returned  to  Anaa  and 
continued  his  labors,  they  were  told  by 
the  French  Gendarme  to  cease  pray- 
ing and  holding  meetings.  They  would 
not  give  in,  and  it  was  during  this  time 
that  a  very  lamentable  thing  happened. 
This  was  related  to  me  by  some  of  the 
aged  veterans  during  my  stay  among 
them. 

It  appears  that  Tefaitiga,  an  elder  in 
the  Church,  had  a  foster  son  by  the 
name  of  Mapeura  who  was  the  father  of 
several  children.  Taneopu,  a  cousin  and 
Catholic,  wanted  the  children  of  Ma- 
peura sent  to  the  Catholic  school.  This 
Mapeura  and  Tefaitiga  would  not  con- 
sent to,  Taneopu  then  went  and  told  the 
■Gendarme  to  come  and  arrest  them. 
When  the  officers  came  to  the  house 
•where  the  natives  were,  which  was  Te- 
faitiga's  own  house,  he  found  the  door 
locked.  He  then  went  to  work  and  bat- 
tered it  down,  whereupon  Tefaitiga,  who 
with  Mepeura  was  inside  the  house, 
struck  the  Gendarme  down  with  a  club 
he  had  in  his  hand.  The  officer  made 
his  way  to  the  road  and  tried  to  get  to 
his  quarters,  but  he  was  overtaken  by 
the  natives  who  stoned  him,  and  one 
speared  him  with  a  spear,  which  brought 
to  an  end  all  his  suflerings.  They  also 
maltreated  two  Catholic  priests  the  in- 
stigators of  the  trouble,  by  beating  them 
with  clubs.  Such  is  the  story  of  the 
killing  of  the  Gendarme  on  Anaa,  so  far 
as  we  have  it,  and  in  reflecting  on  this 
page  of  said    history  we    must    not    con- 


demn the  natives  too  harshly,  or  on  the 
other  hand  uphold  them  for  having 
committed  murder.  But  we  must  take 
into  consideration  the  stage  of  civiliza- 
tion at  which  they  had  arrived,  as  also 
the  circumstances  surrounding  the  case. 
How  few  the  years  had  been,  between 
this  event  and  the  time  when  they  went 
forth  upon  their  native  canoes  to  other 
islands  in  quest  of  human  flesh,  and  to 
see  how  many  scalps  they  could  bring 
back  as  trophies.  The  man  who  could 
kill  the  most  men  was  regarded  as  the 
greatest  warrior,  and  the  heathenish 
customs  of  their  forefathers  were  not  to 
be  rooted  out  of  them  within  such  a 
short  time.  At  this  time  the  French 
Government  had  been  there  but  a  short 
time.  They  had  not  been  used  to  obey- 
ing the  orders  of  its  officers,  and  this 
coupled  with  their  being  harassed, 
persecuted,  domineered  over  and  denied 
the  privilege  of  worshiping  their  God 
according  to  the  dictates  of  their  con- 
science, had  caused  them  to  give  way 
to  their  angry  passions  and  commit  that 
which  is  unlawful  in  the  sight  of  our 
Maker. 

Such  was  their  condition  at  the  time 
this  deed  was  committed,  soon  after 
which  the  natives  started  to  defend 
themselves  against  the  enemy.  A  "paa," 
or  wall  was  built  for  fortification.  The 
French  man-of-war  came  and  landed 
their  troops,  and  after  some  little  hght- 
ing  had  been  done,  during  which  time 
a  native  by  the  name  of  "Huri"  was 
killed,  the  natives  surrendered  and  were 
taken  to  the  village  of  Tuukora.  Tlie 
fighting  took  place  at  the  village  of 
Putuahara,  and  here  it  was  where  the 
two  Hho  took  part  in  the  killing  were 
arrested,  as  also  three  others  who  wen- 
accused  of  being  accessories  to  the  kill- 
ing, and  whose  names  are  Maru,  Kefora, 
and    Temutu.      They    were  all    taken     to 
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Tuukora  and  hung  on  the  large  cocoa- 
nut  trees.  Tefaitiga  was  pierced  repeat- 
edly with  the  swords  of  the  soldiers  be- 
fore he  was  hung,  so  after  treating  him 
in  this  inhuman  manner  for  some  time 
he  died  as  did  the  rest.  Their  bodies 
afterwards  were  taken  down  and  buried 
in  the  same  village.  Besides  these  five 
being  killed  to  atone  for  the  death  of 
the  officer,  there  were  also  some  sixty 
natives  taken  prisoners  to  Tahiti  and 
sentenced  to  two  years  imprisonment, 
some  to  work  out  upon  the  road  at  hard 
labor,  others  sent  into  mountains  to  cut 
brush,  and  still  others  who  were  put  on 
the  steamers  to  shovel  coal, 

Such  were  some  trials  the  saints  were 
put  to,  but  there  j-et  remain  many 
things  that  they  endure  which  have 
never   been  mentioned. 

Eugene  M.    Cannon. 

(TO  BE  CONTINUED.) 


TOPICS  OF  THE  TIMES. 


THE    POWER    OF    GOD. 

Our  children  should  be  taught  to 
place  a  high  estimate  on  the  power  of 
our  Almighty  Father.  All  thiugs  are 
possible  with  God.  There  is  no  limit 
to  His  ability  or  His  willingness  to  per- 
form the  greatest  cf  works,  however  mi- 
raculous, that  are  necessary  for  His  glory 
or  the  salvation  of  His  people.  In  our 
day  men  question  the  truth  of  the  mir- 
acles which  are  recorded  in  the  Bible. 
Even  men  who  profess  to  be  ministers 
of  religion  speak  about  miracleb  that 
were  recorded  by  the  ancient  servants  of 
God  as  myths.  They  do  not  believe 
them.  No  better  evidence  can  be  shown 
of  the  entire  absence  of  faith  than  the 
way  in  which  men  refer  to  exhibitions 
of  the  Lord's  power  in  ancient  days. 
Because    they    do    not    see   such    things 


now,  and  have  not  these  miraculous 
manifestations,  they  reject  them  as 
fables.  The  world  is  in  a  woful  con- 
dition in  this  respect.  Even  where  the 
Lord  exhibits  His  power  in  a  wonder- 
ful manner,  they  do  not  see  it.  Their 
eyes  are  closed,  and  they  reject  the  idea 
that  the  Lord's  power  is  shown.  They 
look  upon  any  results  of  this  character 
as  not  being  from  the  Lord,  but  as  nat- 
urally flowing  from  causes  which  they 
profess  to   perceive. 

It  is  this  unbelief  that  the  Latter-day 
Saints  should  contend  against,  and  par- 
ticularly in  the  case  of  our  children. 
They  are  young  and  inexperienced,  and 
they  see  how  learned  men  treat  these 
great  questions;  and  knowing  them  to  be 
men  of  the  world  and  of  reputation  ia 
the  world,  they  attach  importance  to 
their  statements,  and  if  not  watched  and 
put  on  their  guard,  they  are  apt  to  im- 
bibe unbelief  and  view  the  works  of  the 
Lord  from  the  standpoint  of  human 
reason  and  knowledge.  Mankind  will 
not  permit  the  Lord  to  have  any  glory 
or  even  credit  for  the  wonderful  works 
that  He  has  performed  and  is  perform- 
ing in  their  midst.  If  a  man,  by  his 
ingerfuity  and  skill,  is  able  to  do  what 
Edison  has  done,  in  making  an  instrument 
which  will  recei'-'e  the  human  voice  and 
human  words  in  such  a  manner  that  years 
afterwards  the  voice  and  the  words  can 
be  reproduced  so  that  all  who  have 
known  the  man  will  recognize  the  voice, 
man  gets  the  glory.  It  is  Edison's  in- 
ventive skill  that  is  praised,  and  the 
world  do  not  think  that  the  inspiration 
of  the  Almighty  has  enabled  this  man> 
to  perform  this  and  other  wonderful 
works.  And  so  with  many  other  what 
may  be  termed  miraculous  inventions — 
man  is  given  the  credit  for  them. 

The     Lord    is    performing     wonderful 
works  in  our  day  in    fulfillment    of    His 
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purposes  and  promises.  But  men  close 
their  eyes  to  them.  One  wonderful 
work  that  has  been  performed  may  be 
referred  to,  because  it  shows  how  the 
Lord  can  bring  about  changes  that  are 
really  marvelous,  and  yet  men  not  give 
Him  glory  therefor. 

Before  the  outbreak  of  the  Civil  War, 
abolitionists  were  exceedingly  unpopu- 
lar, and  were  looked  upon  in  many  in- 
stances as  very  bad  people.  They  con- 
tended for  the  abolition  of  slavery  and  the 
freeing  of  the  blacks.  They  were  dis- 
liked in  the  North,  though  their  lives 
were  not  in  danger  as  they  were  in  the 
South.  In  the  South,  in  many  places, 
an  abolitionist  was  looked  upon  as  un- 
wortli}-  to  live.  The  Civil  War  broke 
out,  and  within  five  3'pars  the  whole 
nation  had  become,  practically,  abolition- 
ists. The  slaves  were  made  free,  and 
the  men  were  endowed  with  citizenship 
and  the  franchise.  A  revolution  was  ef- 
fected such  as  has  scarcely  a  parallel  in 
history.  There  is  no  povs^er  but  the 
Lord's  that  could  have  effected  such  a 
wonderful  change,  not  only  in  the  con- 
dition of  the  negro,  but  in  the  public 
sentiment  of  the  nation.  The  nation 
was  converted,  it  can  be  truthfully  said, 
to  views  which  most  of  them  a  short 
time  previously  had    despised. 


Th'i  power  of  the  Almighty  so  wonder- 
fully illustrated  in  these  great  events 
ought  to  inspire  the  Latter-day  Saints 
with  great  faith  and  hope.  The  Lord 
has  made  promises  to  Zion.  Sometimes, 
in  dark  hours,  many  ask  themselves, 
when  will  these  promises  be  fulfilled? 
The  changes  which  are  predicted  are  so 
marvelous  that  there  are  times  probably 
when  to  many  eyes  they  look  as  though 
they  could  not  be  fulfilled,  or,  at  least, 
a  great  length  of  time  must  elapse  be- 
fore they    can   l)e    fulfilled.      But    this  is 


a  view  that  should  not  be  taken  by 
those  who  know  the  power  of  God.  We 
have  only  to  review  our  own  history  for 
the  past  twelve  years  to  be  made  con- 
scious of  how  easy  it  is  for  the  Lord  to 
bring  about  any  changes  which  may  be 
proper  in  His  sight.  It  was  only  a  few 
years  ago  when  it  looked  to  many  whc 
did  not  believe,  as  though  the  overthrow 
of  the  Church  of  Christ  was  imminent. 
On  ever}'  hand  darkness  reigned;  pre- 
judice of  the  most  intense  character  pre- 
vailed in  all  quarters;  no  one  seemed 
disposed  to  extend  the  least  favor  to  the 
members  of  our  Church,  and  the  pros- 
pect, looking  at  it  from  a  human  stand- 
point, was  indeed  very  gloomy.  But  it 
was  not  long  until  a  change  was  appar- 
ent. Public  opinion  that  had  been  so 
hostile,  and  that  had  justified  the  com- 
mission of  greatwrongs,  changed  so  much 
that  people  began  to  look  favorably  up- 
on the  Latter-day  Saints,  and  to  speak 
of  them  with  some  degree  of  kindness. 
Anger  was  turned  away,  prejudice  was 
softened,  and  a  kindlv  feeling  began  to 
show  itself.  And  this  has  been  manifest 
now  for  seme   time. 

This  change  is  very  wonderful;  it  is 
nothing  short  of  miraculous.  No  power 
but  that  of  the  Almighty  could  effect 
such  a  revolution  in  public  sentiment  as 
we  have  witnessed.  In  every  iand  almost 
where  the  Elders  labor,  this  great  change 
is  noticeable.  Kindness  has  taken  the 
place  of  hostility;  sympathy  is  shown 
where  persecution  reigned;  doors  are 
opened  where  formerly  they  were  closed 
in  the  faces  of  the  Elders;  and  a  dispo- 
sition to  listen  to  and  reason  upon  the 
principles  of  the  Gospel  is  seen  where 
formerly  any  attempt  to  appeal  to  these 
sentiments  was  met  by  anger  and  exe- 
cration, and  sometimes  by  violence. 

It  is  marvelous  what  the  Lord  can  ac- 
complish   when  He    stretches    forth    His 
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hand.  It  is  He,  and  He  alone,  that  has 
wrought  this  great  change.  He  has 
promised  that  He  will  soften  the  hearts 
of  the  people  from  time  to  time  concern- 
ing His  people  and  His  Gospel.  It  has 
seemed  many  times  in  our  history  that 
it  He  had  not  done  this,  the  trials  of 
the  people,  the  continual  sacrifices  which 
they  were  required  to  make,  would  have 
been  more  than  they  could  have  borne. 
These  recent  events  to  which  I  allude 
seemed  to  be  of  that  character.  How 
long  could  the  people  have  endured  a 
continuation  of  such  severe  and  cruel 
treatment  and  such  deadlj'  hostility  as 
was  shown  to  them?  The  Lord  in  His 
mercy  said,  "It  is  enough  for  the  pres- 
ent; let  my  people  have  a  season  of  rest 
and  quiet."  We  are  enjoying  that  now. 
We  are  not  promised,  however,  that  our 
trials  are  ended,  or  that  there  shall  not 
be  a  recurrence  of  Satan's  hostility. 
But  the  Lord  will  temper  it  to  His  peo- 
ple, and  not  permit  it  to  go  bej'ond  a 
limit  which  they  can  bear. 


I  call  attention  to  these  events  that 
have  taken  place  in  the  history  of  the 
nation  and  in  our  own  history,  in  order 
that  we  may  reflect  upon  the  Lord's 
power  and  ability  to  effect  great  changes 
and  revolutions  in  a  very  brief  space  of 
time.  He  can  turn  the  hearts  of  the 
children  of  men  as  the  rivers  of  water 
are  turned.  He  can  bring  influences  to 
bear  upon  individuals,  upon  communi- 
ties, and  upon  nations  and  work  out 
wonderful  results.  And  we  as  a  people 
need  have  no  fear  concerning  Zion.  His 
purposes  will  be  brought  to  their  full 
completion,  and  no  power  can  hinder. 

Our  children  should  be  taught  this 
principle  of  faith.  They  should  have 
laid  before  them  the  many  instances  of 
God's  wonderful  deliverance  in  behalf 
of  His    people,    so    that    they    will    have 


faith  and  never  doubt,  not  alone  His 
power  and  ability,  but  His  willingness 
also,  to  perform  the  mighty  works  that 
have  been  referred  to  by  the  prophets. 
There  should  be  implanted  in  their 
hearts  while  they  are  young  a  feeling  of 
entire  confidence  that  there  is  no  limit 
to  the  Lord's  power. 

The  Editor. 


The  man  of  violent  temper,  of  un- 
controlled passion's,  of  tumultuous  feel- 
ings, whose  life  is  one  of  continual  ex- 
citement, will  rarely,  if  ever,  live  to  a 
great  age.  Neither  will  one  who  is  con- 
sumed with  eager  desire  of  any  kind.  It 
ma}  be  for  wealth  or  fame  for  himself, 
it  may  be  for  a  scheme  for  reforming  his 
fellow  men,  or  for  remodelling  a  gov- 
ernment. If  it  so  possess  him  as  to 
carry  him  off  his  balance  and  destroy 
his  self-control  continuously,  the  meas- 
ure of  his  life  will  be  shortened.  But 
in  such  cases,  though  much  spasmodic 
work  is  involved,  it  is  not  the  labor,  but 
the  excitement  of  feeling  which  does  the 
mischief.  Were  the  habit  of  self-gov- 
ernment established,  were  the  enthusiasm 
guided  by  reason  and  the  desires  subor- 
dinate to  prudence  and  good  sense,  the 
actual  labor  performed  and  effects  pro- 
duced might  be  even  greater  than  they 
are  without  any  evil  results  ensuing  up- 
on the  health  or  life. 

Let  us  do  our  duty  in  our  shop  or 
our  kitchen,  in  the  market,  the  street, 
the  office,  the  school,  the  home,  just  as 
faithfully  as  if  we  stood  in  the  front 
rank  of  some  great  battle,  and  knew 
that  victory  for  mankind  depended  on 
our  bravery,  strength  and  skill.  When 
we  do  that,  the  humblest  of  us  will  be 
serving  in  that  great  army  which 
achieves  the  welfare  of  the  world. 
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FOR  THE  LETTER-BOX, 

Lewiston,    Utah, 
March  9th,   1897. 

Dear  Letter  Box: — I  have  read  the 
letters  to  the   Little  Folks'  Letter    Box. 

I  want  to  tell  you  about  our  baby. 
He  was  six  months  old  the  Fourth  of 
March.  He  is  very  sweet.  He  has 
black  eyes,  and  a  dimple  in  his  cheek. 
His  name  is  Lorenzo. 

And  my  name  is  Fern. 

I  am  seven  years  old  and  I  go  to 
school.  Fern  /.    Rawlins. 


Mv  Dear  Letter  Box.  —  My  father  let 
me  go  with  him  to  meeting  one  Friday 
evening.  The  men  who  asked  father  to 
go  to  the  meeting,  showed  us  things 
through  a  glass.  The  glass  made  very 
small  things  look  very  large.  Some 
tiny  bits  of  dust  looked  as  large  as  peas 
and  we  could  see  that  they  were  little 
sticks  and  hairs  and  fiiz  stuck  together. 

A  hair  off  from  a  man's  head  looked 
as  large  as  a  skipping  rope  and  instead 
of  being  smooth,  it  was  covered  with 
little  stems,  all  pointing  downward.  I 
liked  the  meeting  so  well,  and  talked  so 
much  about  it,  that  father  got  me  a 
small  glass  like  the  men  used,  only 
theirs  was  large. 

My  brothers  and  I  found  a  little  heap 
of  small  white  and  brown  specks  between 
two  irons.  Mother  told-  us  they  were 
the  eggs  of  some   bug. 

We  took  my  glass  and  looked  at  the 
specks  through  it.  And  we  could  see 
that  they  were  like  eggs  and  some  of 
the  white  ones  looked  like  shells  which 
the  baby  bugs  had  craivled  out  of. 
They  looked  about  the  size  of  large 
grains  of  wheat. 


I  am  finding  and  saving  some  things 
ttiat  we  like  to  look  at  through  the 
glass.  Heber  G.    Richards. 

Dear  Letter  Box. — Something  very 
funny  happened  in  our  school  the  other 
day.      I  will  tell  the  children   about  it. 

"A  very  little  boy,  named  Ralph, 
goes  to  school  with  his  sister  Lina. 
When  no  one  was  looking  at  him, 
Ralph  slid  off  from  the  seat  and  rolled 
under  it.  He  went  to  sleep  there,  and 
no  one  saw  him,  or  thought  of  him. 

When  Lina  came  from  another  room, 
where  she  had  been  for  one  of  her  les- 
sons, some  of  the  small  children  had 
gone  home.  Not  seeing  Ralph,  she 
thought  he  had  gone  home  too. 

Evey  one  left  the  school-house,  and  it 
was  locked   up. 

When  Lina  reached  home,  her  mother 
asked  for  Ralph,  and  they  were  both 
frightened.  Lina  ran  to  all  the  neigh- 
bors to  see  if  Ralph  had  gone  home 
with  any  of  the  children.  Then  she 
went  to  the  teacher,  and  they  both  went 
to  the  school  house  and  found  the 
little  boy,  still  asleep. 

Lina  Fairlain. 

Provo,  Utah,  March  21,  1897. 
Dear  Letter  Box. — My  cousin  Alice 
is  eight.  I  am  nine.  We  both  go  to 
school.  One  day  Aunt  Julia  said  to 
Alice  and  me,  that  if  we  would  sew  up 
all  the  carpet  rags  for  her,  she  would 
let  us  have  half  the  eggs  we  could  find 
at  her  place  for  a  month.  We  sewed 
as  hard  as  we  could  when  we  were  out 
of  school.  And  in  a  month  we  had  the 
rags  all  sewed  and  had  found  eggs 
enough  to  bring  us  one  dollar  and  a 
half.  My  papa  gave  us  lift}'  cents,  and 
now  we  have  the  Juvenile  Instkuctor 
for  our  own  paper.  We  read  all  the 
lettes  and  stories    for  the    Little    Folks. 

luiia  Smart. 
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Correction. 

In  the  Letter  Box  for  March  1st,  in 
the  poem  "Sunshine,  "  fifth  line  from  the 
last,  the  word  gnnvl/i,  should  be   drouth. 

Ogden,  Utah,  Macrh  20th,  1897. 
To   The  Letter  Box. 

Dear  Children. — I  will  write  on  the 
Word  of  Wisiom.  I  keep  the  Word  of 
Wisdom.  To  do  so,  we  must  not  drink 
hot  drinks;  nor  smoke  or  chew  tobacco 
nor  drink  liquor.  If  we  do  any  of  these 
things,  we  will  not  be  keeping  the 
Word  of  Wisdom.  I  hope  we  can  all 
learn  it  and  keep  it. 

Mamma  reads  the  stories  in  the  Juve- 
nile Instructor. 

Alfred  Stratford,  Aged  lo  years. 


Qeorge    Washington. 

Dear  Letter  Box. — George  Washing- 
ton was  born  on  the  22nd  of  February, 
1732,  in  Westmoteland  County,  Virginia. 

He  was  a  very  truthful  boy.  We  read 
that  one  day  his  father  bought  him  a 
new  hatchet,  and  he  felt  very  proud  of 
it;  and  went  around  chopping  sticks. 
His  father  had  a  garden;  there  was  a 
nice  cherry  tree  in  it,  and  George  cut 
it,  and  spoiled  it.  His  father  asked 
him  who  did  it;  and  he  said,  "Father  I 
did  it."  His  father  did  not  punish  him; 
he  said,  "I'd  rather  lose  the  tree  than 
have  you  tell  a  lie.  " 

We  also  read  'that  one  time  it  was 
arranged  that  George  would  receive  a 
wild  colt  for  his  own,  if  he  could  ride 
it  to  a  certain  town  without  its  throwing 
him  off.  He  got  on  and  rode  him  out  of 
sight;  it  threw  him  off,  but  he  got  up 
and  got  on  again  and  rode  to  the  man 
that  owned  the  colt.  The  people  said 
he  had  won,  but  George  .said,  "No,  the 
colt  is  not  mine.  I  rode  him  for  some 
way,  but  he  threw  me  off."     The  people 


called    him    a    fool,    because    he    could 
have    the    colt    if    he     had     told    a     he. 

When  he  became  a  man  he  was  gen- 
eral in  the  Revolutionary  war;  and 
afterwards,  he  was  the  first  President  of 
the  United  States.  After  one  day's 
sickness,  he  died  on  the  14th  of  Decem- 
ber, 1799,  having  lived  lo  be  67  years  of 
age,  a  good  and  useful  life.  I  would 
like  to  live  a  life  like  George  Washing 
tons'. 

Joshua  S.   Buchanan,    Age  ii  years. 

Salt  Lake  City. 


Dear  Children. — This  little  poem, 
"Slander,"  is  old,  and  I  do  not  know 
the  name  of  its  author.  But  it  teaches 
a  good  lesson;  and  I  will  give  it  to  you, 
as  it  was  sent  to  me,  with  a  few  slight 
corrections.  L.    L.    G.  R. 


Smithfield,  March  18th,  1897. 
Dear  Sister.    Richards. — I  will    send 
you  the  following  lines. 

Yours  Very  truly,  G. 

SLANDER. 

In  speaking  of  a  person's  faults. 
Pray  don't  forget  your  own. 
Remember,  those  in  houses  glass     ■ 
Should  never  throw  a  stone. 
If  we  have  nothing  else  to  do. 
But  talk  of  those  who  sin, 
'Tis  better  we  first  look  at  home, 
And  from  that  point  begin. 

We  have  no  right  to  judge  a  rran 
Until  he's  fairly  tried; 
Should  we  not  like  his  company, 
We  know  the  world  is  wide. 
Some  may  have  faults — and   who 

have   not? 
The  old  as  well  as  young; 
We  may  perhaps — for  aught  we  know, 
Have  fifty  to  their  one. 
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I'll  tell  you  of  a  better  plan, 

I  find  it  works  full  well; 

To  try  my  own  defects  to  cure, 

Ere  I  of  others  tell; 

And,  though  I  sometime  hope  to  be 

No  worse  than   some  I  know. 

My  own  shortcomings  bid  me  let 

The  faults  of  others  go. 

Then    let  us  all,  when  we    commence 
To  slander  friend  or  foe. 
Think  of  the  harm  one  word  may  do 
To  those  we  little  know. 
Remember,    curses     sometimes,    like 
Young  chickens,  roost  at  home; 
Don't  speak  of  others'    faults  until 
We  have  none  of  our  own. 


Salt  Lake  Citv,   Utah. 

March  21,  1897. 
Dear     Letter-Box. — A     little     letter 
came  to  me  today,  and   I  send  it  to  you, 
with  love. 

Eva. 
Fremont,  Utah. 
March  16,  1897. 
Dear  Aunt'Eva. — 1  am  eight  years  old 
today,  and  I  am  a  little  Mormon.       Papa 
took  me  to  the  spring  and  baptized   me. 
Grandpa  confirmed  me,   and  I    can    now 
sing   "I'll   be    a    little    Mormon."      It    is 
real  cold    today.      Aunt    Aretta    sent    us 
children    each  a    nice    little    story-book. 
After  dinner,  mother  read  the  stories  to 
us    girls,      then     made     some      molasses 
candy.      My  book  is   about  a    little    girl. 
We  are  all  well.      Please  give     my  love 
to  all  the  folks.  Pearl  Taylor. 


Salt  Lake  City,  Utah, 
March  31,  1897. 
Dear  Children: — I    am    so    glad    we 
have  the  little  Letter  Box,  and  so  is  my 
mamma.      We  had    a  baby  named    Mary 


but  she  died.  She  was  the  sweetest 
baby  in  the  world  we  thought.  When 
she  was  only  thirteen  months  old,  she 
knew  the  pictures  of  the  prophets  on 
the  corners  of  my  Juvenile  Instructor, 
and  could  say  their  names  so  we  could 
understand  her.  And  she  would  sing 
parts  of  tunes  when  she  heard  them. 
Mamma  and  I  cried  a  great  deal  for  our 
after  she  died.  But  one  night  we  both 
dreamed  about  her.  I  thought  she 
handed  me  my  pencil,  and  wanted  me 
to  write  to  the  Little  Folks'  Letter  Box. 
And  mamma  thought  she  handed  her 
papa's  hymn  book,  and  opened  it,  and 
put  her  little  finger  on  the  first  line  of 
the  hymn  that  begins  "Peace,  troubled 
soul  !  "  And  mamma  knew  she  wanted 
her  to  sing.  And  mamma  woke  up, 
kissing  her  baby  and  praising  God.  We 
knew  then  that  baby  Mary  was  happy, 
and  wanted  us  to  be  happy.  So  we  sing 
a  great  deal  out  of  the  hymn  book, 
which  comforts  us  ver}'  much.  And  I 
have  written  this  letter  because  Mary 
wanted  me  to. 

Esther  Moore/and.      Aze  I2. 


THE  COMING  TEST, 


The  coming  test  is  creeping  on, 

'Tis  drawing  near  us  now; 
The  prospects  are  'twill  not  be  long 

Before  it  makes  its  bow. 

It  may  be  the  silvery  tongue  of  man 
To  lead  God's  girls  astray, 

For  Satan  knows  this  way  he  can 
Reign  in  this  latter  day. 

It  will  not  come  with  a  warrior's  eye, 
But  a  silvery  serpent's  tongue, 

Which  will  sting  and   then  jiass  by, 
And  leave  the  ruined  young. 
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In  maidenhood  our  lives  are  dreams; 

We  are  innocent  and  pure, 
We  long  for  continual  gleams, 

Inside  of  the  ball  room  door. 

Our  minds  dwell  so  on  earthly  pleasures; 

We  must  think  more  of  what's  coming, 
And  store  away  a  few  bright  treasures. 

Instead  of  the  dance  tunes  humming. 

The  days  so  quickly  glide  a.v/a\, 

We  have  no  time  to  rest. 
So  let  us  ever  watch  and  pray. 

That  we  may  stand   the  test. 

Sophy  Turner.      Age  /j  years. 

Morgan  City,  Utah. 


THE  SEQO    LILLY  EMBLEn. 

A  lily  white  with  streaks  of    brown 
Cover  some  hills  above  our  town. 
It  stores  away  the  morning  air. 
For  perfume  most  sweet  and  rare. 
The  children  from  the  town  below 
Climb  the  hills  where  the  lilies  grow. 
We  all  this  flower  should  appreciate; 
For  'tis  the  emblem  of  our  State. 
Kennedy  Eakle.    Aged  1 1  years. 


OUR   FAITHFUL  DOG. 

When  I  was  a  little  girl  my  papa 
brought  a  dog  home.  We  named  her 
Fanny.  She  was  a  faithful  dog.  She 
used  to  take  the  calves  to  the  pasture 
in  the  morning  and  bring  them  home  at 
night.  She  would  watch  for  us  to  point 
our  finger  down  where  the  calves  were, 
then  she  would  run  down  to  bring  them 
up  to  the  corral.  Three  years  ago  she 
went  to  the  field  with  my  papa  and 
when  he  was  cutting  hay  she  jumped 
into  the  mowing  machine  and  got  her 
leg  cut  off.  It  was  quite  a  long  time 
before  she  could  get  home.  And  she 
has    never     been    the    same    dog    since. 


We  all    love    her    very  much  for    she  is 
such  a  good  dog. 

Mary  Ann  May  oh.      Age  lO  years. 
Heber  City,  Wasatch  County. 


"We're  the  happiest 
Children  in   the  land, 
vVith  our  buckets  and  spades, 
And  castles  of  sand. 


A    HERO. 

He  was  perfectly  certain,  he  always  said, 
(And  story  books  must  be  true!) 

That  somewhere  over  the  meadows  led 
To  the  den  of  a  robber  crew. 

So  adown  the    lane  with    his    sword  and 
shield, 
One  beautiful  summer  day, 
And    over    the    fence    to    the    buttercup 
held 
He  merrily  took  his  way. 

And    he    laughed    ho!    ho!    as    he    went 
along, 

And  put  on  his  fiercest  looks. 
And  he  made  up  a  kind  of  a  battle  song. 

As  they  do  in  the  story  books. 

But  the  dragon  that  lived  in   the  butter- 
cup field. 
And  guarded  the  robbers'  den. 
Came  up    and    sniffed   at   his    sword  and 
shield, 
And  opened  its  mouth — and  then. 

So  somebody  tells    me,    this   brave  little 
man 
(Oh,  sad  to  relate,  but  true') 
Dropped  helmet  and  all,  turned   tail  and 
ran. 
At  the  sound    of   that  terrible   "Moo!" 

Still,   robbers  there  must  be  left  to  fight. 

And  dragons  there  are,  no  doubt; 
And  it's  glorious    fun    if   the    weather  is 
bright, 
"^And — there  aren't  any  cows  about! 


Awarded 

Highest   Honors— World's   Fair, 

Gold  Medal— Midwinter  Fair. 

•DR.- 


CREAM 

BAMNO 
POMl)fR 

MOST  PERFECT  MADE. 

A  pure  Grape  Cream  of  Tartar  Powder.    Free 
from  Ammonia,  Alum  or  any  other  adulterant. 

In  all  the  great  Hotels,  the  leading 
Clubs  and  the  homes,  Dr,  Price's  Cream 
Baking  Powder  holds  its  supremacy. 

40  Years  the  Standard. 


K66D  Monea  ai  Home 

By  Insufing  in  the 

HOME 
FIRE 
UTAH 


OF 


HEBER  J.  GRAJIT  &  GO., 

Getiepal  Rgents. 

Wonder  of  the  Age. 
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THe     BOVS 

Should  have  the  beat  and  strongeeCBults  that  can  be 
made.  We  will  say  right  here,  this  is  the  department 
we  pay  the  most  attention  to,  as  the  boys  of  today 
will  be  the  men  of  tomorrow.  We  do  not  claim  our 
75c  boys'  knee  pants  suits  are  as  good  as  the  ones  we 
sell  for  $1.50,  but  the  all  wool  ones  at  $2.00  are  worth 
double  the  price,  for  a  boy  hard  on  his  clothes  the 
$2.50  and  $3.00  ones,  with  double  seat  and  knees,  elastic 
wastebands  and  tiie  warranted  not  to  rip  are  the 
thing,  the  $4.00  and  $5  00  ones  are  just  as  big  bargans, 
as  they  are  made  of  very  fine  cloth,  and  the  tailors 
have  put  on  extra  work. 

BOYS*  LONG  PANTS  SUIT. 

Our  stock  of  bovs'  long  pants  suits  for  boys  from  12 
to  18  years  is  very  complete.  You  may  want  a  cheap 
suit;  we  have  them  at  $3.00,  better  ones  at  3.50.  Our 
all  wool  ones  at  $5  would  cost  you  $8.00  to  $10.00  for 
anywhere  else;  our  $7.50  ones  are  well  made,  well 
trimmed  and  made  from  the  best  of  wool.  Don't  go 
to  other  stores  and  pay  $12.00  for  the  same  suit. 

ONE    PRIOE    TO    ALL 

J.  R.  GARDNER, 

NO.  ise-ise  laixiN  strbbt. 
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Mountain  Chief  Liniment 

^  (FOB   MAN   OB   BKAST.) 


A  Sure  Cure  for  Rheumatism  and 
NeuralKla,  Sprains,  OutH,  Bruises, 
Burns,  Chapped  Handa  or  Face,  Froet- 
bltes.  Sore  Throat,  Lame  Back. 

Apply  externally  and  rub  In  thorough- 
ly.     This  liniment  lo  guaranteed. 

PBKPARKD    BT 

A.  W.  WINBERG  &  CO. 

Snlt  Lake  Oily,  ntah. 


..THROUGH   THE.. 

ROCKY  MOUNTAINS! 


Choice  of  Three  Distinct  Routes, 

AJJD  THE 

MOST  MAGNIFICENT  RAILROAD  SCENERY 

IN  THE  ^VORL,D. 


Two  Fast  Express  Trains  Daily 

EACH  WAY  BETWKKM 

OGDEN,  SALT  LAKE  AND  DENVER. 


ELEGANT  RECLINING  CHAIR  CARS! 

Direct  Connections  made  in  Union  Depots. 

TEE   HOST   TEOBOUaHLT  GQHIFFEO  BAILWAT 
IN  THE  WEST. 

D.  O.DODGE,  S.  H.  BABCOCK, 

OBNi,.  MOB.  Traffic  Mgr. 

F.  A.  WAULEIGH,  OBNL.  PaSGK.  AGT. 


PEN    AND    PEDALS 


IN 


■NGLMND. 


'y  HREE  college  boys'  adventures  awheel.    Interest- 
-^       Ing,  instructive.    Send  10  cents  to 

D.  P.  RANDOLPH,  PH.  B.,  Author, 

Himrods,  N.  Y.,  U.  S.  A. 


■^S  St  so  TU^RIN   STRe©T. 
SALT    LAKE    CITY 


IDro  Goods,  snoesi 

i    Noiions.  61C.    I 

I        THE  LEADING  CASH  HOUSE      | 

I H.  K-  THomnsI 


Gpeat  Special  Sale 

KOliA  TABliETS, 


THREE  BOXES  FOR  ONE  DOLLAR,  jt 


A  small  Investment,  but  It  may  bring  large  re- 
turns of  health,  strength  and  success. 

KOLA  is  a  nerve  nourisher,  a  blood  purifier,  a 
nicotine  destroyer,  and  a  constitution  builder  and 
feeder.  It  fortifies  the  system  against  disease  and 
"break-downs,"  and  is  a  conserving  stimulant  of  all 
the  life  forces.  This  tablet  Kola  is  the  preparation 
which  is  specially  commended  to  those  who  wish  to 
quit  the  use  of  tobacco.  It  destroys  the  desire  for  the 
weed,  and  in  time  creates  a  positive  distaste  for  it. 
It  cures  the  dread  disease  known  as  "Tobacco  Heart," 
and  gives  tone,  vigor  and  healthful  action  to  all  the 
vital  organs. 

3   BOXES    FOR    $1.00. 

The  tablets  are  50c  per  box,  but  on  all  orders  di- 
rect to  us  we  will  discount  the  usual  commission  to 
agents,  and  will  send,  postpaid,  three  boxes  for  one 
dollar. 

This  is  your  opportunity;  of der  today. 
Address: 

KOLA  SUPPLY  CO. 

910  Monadnock  Block, 

Chicago,  111. 


DENVER  &  RIO  GRANDE 

RAILROAD. 


Scenic  Line  of  the  World 


The  only  line  running  TWO  THROUGH  FAST 
TRAINS  DAILY  to  Leadville,  Aspen,  Pu- 
eblo, Colorado  Springs  and  Denver. 


EFFECTIVE  NOVEMBER  25.  1894. 


Train  No.  2  leaves  Ogden  7:00  a.  m.,  Salt  Lake  8;06  a. 

m.;  arrives  at  Pueblo  6:10  a.  m.,  Colorado  Springs 

7:61  a  m.,  Denver  10.30  a.  m.,  Cripple  Creek  9:60  a.  ni| 
Train  No.  4  leaves  Ogden  6 :35  p.  m..  Salt  Lake  7 :  40p.  m. 

arrives  at  Pueblo  B:  27p.  m.,  Colorado  Springs  6:68 

p,  m.,  Denver  9 :26  p.  m. 

Connections  made  at  Pueblo,  Colorado  Springs  and 
Denver  with  all  lines  east. 

Elegant  day  coaches,  chair  cars  and  Pullman  sleep - 
•rs  on  all  trains. 

Take  the  D.  A  R.  G.  and  have  a  comfortable  trip 
and  enjoy  the  finest  scenery  on  the  continent, 

A.  S.  HUGHES,        B.  F.  NEVINS,        S.  K.  HOOPER, 
TVUglc  Manager,  Om.  Agent,  Q.  P.  &  T.  A., 

Dmmr,  Goto.  SaU  tain  OU)/.  Dmvtr,  Cult 


*VpiCToS'^ 


THEONLYLINE 

Making  theBxceeding  Fast  Time  of 
47  1-2  Hours  to  CHICAGO, 
33  1-2  Hours  to  MISSOURI  RIVER 
23  Hours  to  DENVER, 


Prom  SHLT    L-KKE     CITV. 

The  fact  that  this  line  has  the  best 
equipment  and  offers  the  best  service  Is 
known  and  appreciated  by  the  traveling 
public.  The  Tourist,  the  Home-seeker 
and  theBusiness  Man  finds  in  the  service 
of  this  road  all  that  is  required, 

THE  UHION  PACIFIC 

18  THK  ONIT 

DINING  CAR  LINE. 

Tmo  Thpoagh  Trains  Daily  to  all  Points  East. 


Pullman  Palace  Sleepers,  Pullman  Colonist 

Sleepers,  Free  Reclining  Chair  Cars, 

Elegant  Dining  Cars. 

City  Ticket  Office  201  Main  St.,  Salt  Lalte  City. 

D.  E.  BURLEY,      E.DICKINSON,    E.  L.LOMAX, 
Gen.  Agt.  Pass.  Dap.   Asst.  Gen:  Mgr.        G.  P.  &  T.  A. 


BUY  NO  INCUBATOR 

AND  PAY  FOR  IT  BEFORE  GIV- 
ING IT  A    TRIAL. 

The  firm  who  is  afraid  to  let 
you  try  their  incubator  be- 
fore buying  it  has  no  faith 
in  their  machine.  We  will 
sell  you  ours  ON  TRIAL. 
Not  a  Cbnt  until  tried, 
and  a  child  can  run  it  with  5  minutes'  attention 
a  day.     We  won 

FIRST  PRIZE  WORLD'S  FAIR, 
and  will  win  you  for  a  steady  customer  if  you 
will  only  buy  ours  on  trial.  Our  large  catalogue 
will  cost  you  5c  and  give  you  flOO  worth  of  prac- 
tical information  on  poultry  and  incubators  and 
the  money  there  is  in  the  business.  Plans  for 
Brooders,  Houses,  etc,  25c.  N.B.— Send  us  the 
names  of  three  persons  interested  in  poultry  and 
26c  and  we  will  send  you  'The  Bicycle;  Its  Care 
and  Repair,"  a  book  of  180  subjects  and  80  illus- 
trations, worth  |5  to  any  bicycle  rider. 

VON  CULIN  INCUBATOR  CO., 

Box  1106,  Delewarc  City,   Del 


SILVER  BROS. 

Iron  Works,  Machine  Shop  and  Foundry 

Make  all  kinds  of  IRON  and  BRASS  CAST- 
INGS and  FORGINGS,  and  are  weU  prepared 
to  furnish  all  kinds  of  Mining  Machinery,  Min- 
ing Cars  with  self-oiling  axles  and  wheels ;  also 
Architectural  Ironwork  in  all  its  branches. 

We  have  lately  added  to  our  plant  machines  for 
Grinding  and  Ccrrr-u^ating  Flour  Mill  Rolls, 
We  are  agents  for  Miller  Duplex  Steam  Pumps. 

OfHoe  and  Works  at  149  W  North  Temple  Street 
Salt  Lake  Olty,  Utah.    Telephone  No.  «6. 
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JOHN  HKG7VTAN  St  SON. 

PlOflEEH  TfllliOf^?  OF  UTAH- 

'E   HAVE   just  received    the  most    conipielt 

line    of    Domestic    and    Imported    Woolen 

Suitings  that  can  be   found   in  the    city.      All    the 

latest   in  Scotch  Chevi'ots  and  Tweeds;  Casimeres 

and  Clay  Worsteds.     Beautiful  Linings  to  match. 

OUR  $18.00  SUITS  CAN   NOT 
BE  DUPLICATED.       .... 

We  make  a    specialty  of    Dress    and    Evening 
Suits. 

JOHN  HflGMflN  &  SON, 

172  STATE  STREET,         -        -         SALT  LAKE  CITY 
NOTE  THE  ADDRESS.. 


Carload 


School  Desks 


Just 
Received. 


No  waiting  for  goods.     Lowest  Prices.     Send  your  orders  in  before  the  sizes 
you  want  are  gone. 

A  full  line  of  Maps,  Chans.  Globes,  Blackboards,  always  on  hand. 

Wf^ITB  FOH  CATAliOGUE  flflD  Pl^ICES. 


W.   S.    PIERCE, 


TELEPHONED   MO.  577. 


501.  505,  507  Constitution  Building, 


SALT  LAKE  CITY,  UTAH. 


ELilflS   ]VIOf^f^IS    8t   SO^^S   CO., 

SALT  LAKE  CITY. 

Benjamin  Franklin  once  said  :  "I  only  need  visit  the  graveyard  ot  a  com- 
munity to  know  the  character  of  the  people." 

In  doing  your  part  toward  the  preservation  of  the  people's  character  in  this 
direction,  you  will  find  it  much  to  your  advantage  to  deal  with  the  largest  firm  in 
this  region  of  the  country.  We  will  give  you  the  lowest  figures  for  the  best  class 
of  workmanship.     Write  for  prices  and  designs. 

ElilflS   IVIOt^t^IS    &   SOJ^S    CO., 

21  to  30  W.  South  Temple  Street. 

OPF=>OSITE    ENTRKNC©    TO   TETUTPL©    BLOCK. 


GHftlilTE  P^'  IHfltiBliE  |«0|lUliE|iTS  f^'  HEADSTOJlES 


DAYNES  &  COALTER. 


THE   SALT    LAKE    NIUSIO:  DEALERS 

l^ou;  oci^upy  tt^e  former  loeatioi}  of  Qoalter  0  Si^el^roue. 


PIANOS  $10  Per  Month. 


ORGANS  $7  Per  Month- 


PUBLISHERS  OF  THE  L.  D.  S.  ANTHEM  BOOK. 

CATALOGUE    FREE.  DAYNES   &    COAt-TER,    74    MAIN    STREET 


CONSUMPTION 

To  THE  Editoe — Please  inform  your  read- 
ers that  I  have  a  positive  remedy  for  the 
above  named  disease.  By  its  timely  use 
thousands  of  hopeless  cases  have  been  per- 
manently cured.  I  shall  be  glad  to  send 
two  bottles  of  my  remedy  free  to  any  of  your 
readers  who  have  consumption  if  they  will 
send  me  their  express  and  post  office  address. 
T.A.Slooum,  LLC,  183  PearlSt., New  York. 


American  Biscuit  &  Manafacturing  Co. , 

Successors  to  Utah  Cracher  Factory. 

[HENRY    WALLACE,    Manager] 

Manufacturers  of  the  Celebrated 

SILVER  BRAND  OF  FINE  CRACKERS. 

■i7  ¥..  3rd  8nntta  St..      Halt  L,ake  City. 


Do   You  Want  a   Bicvcle? 

LOOK    AT    THIS 


liadies'  l^ambleF,  Model  D,      Pfice  $100. 

We  are  headquarters  on  Bicycles.     We  have  them  for  $1.5,  $18,  $30,  $.35,  $40,  $45, 
$50,  $60,  $65,  $70,  $75,  $90  and  $100  each.     The  largest  stock,  and 
nothing  but  first-class  goods.      We  guarantee  our 
Wheels.     Come  and  see  us. 
Fishing  Tackle,  Base  Ball,  Lawn  Tennis,  Cricket  and  Gymnasium  Supplies,  Ham- 
mocks, Tents,  etc. 
A  full  line  of  Bicycle  Sundries,  Ladies'  and  Gent's  Bloomer  Suits,  Sweaters,  etc. 

Bring  your  Cycle  to  us  for  Repairs.      Bicycle  and  Sporting  Goods  Catalogue  Free. 

BROiA^NINC     BROS. 


IM.  MAIN  STREET,  SALT  UKE  CITY,   UTAH. 


\m  WASHINGTON  AVENDE,  OGDEN.L' DIIH. 


ROVAL 

The  absolutely  pure 

BAK^NS.  POWDER. 


afe^ 


TI16  mnrij  Dinwoodey  fmiim  GoiUDany. 

SflliT  IiAK^E   CITY,  UTAH. 

Baby  Carpiages,  Refmgepators,  Furniture, 

CilHPETS,  Wfllili  PflPEH,  STOVES  ^^^  CROCKERY.      ; 


B 


« 


I 


Itlis  well  known  that  this  famous  Institution  was  originally  organized  lor  the  importation  of 


^ 


GENERAL   MERCHANDISE; 


^ 


Growing  continuously,  it  is  now  the  most  reliable  place  in  Utah  for  the  purchaser  of 

Dress  and  Dry  Goods,  Notions,  Wraps  and  Garments, 

^  Boots,  Shoes  and  Clothing,  Carpets  and  Wall  Paper, 

firoceries,  Stationery,  Hardware,  Tinware,  Crockery, 

Glass,  Stoves,  Ranges,  Tools,  Drugs,  Etc., 

Whether  the  intent  be  to  buy  at  WHOLESALE  or  RETAIL. 

if  am  Street  SALT  LAKE  CITY.  T.  G.   WEBBER.  Superintendent. 

Salt  Lake  City,  May  15,  1896. 
The  Three  Crown   Baking  Powder   manufac- 
tured by  Hewlett  Bros,  has   been  submitted  to  me 

for  analysis,  and  I  find  it  to 
compare  favorably  with  the 
very  best  brands  sold  at  the 
present  time.  In  fact,  if  there 
is  any  difference  between  the 
Three  Crown  and  those  con- 
ceded by  almost  everybody  to 
be  the  best  powders  on  the 
market,  the  Three  Crown  Baking  Powder  has  the 

Greater  Leavening  Strength  and  Purity. 

J.  T.  KlHGSBOf^y,  Chemist, 

UNIVERSITY  OF  UTAH. 


